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A  SHORT  STORY  OF  MEXICO. 


IV. 


THERE  were  no  tears  shed  by  the 
Colhiias  at  the  departure  of  the 
Aztecs;    indeed   their    exit  was 
the  occasion  of  much  rejoicing, 
for  because  of  their  quarrelsome 
disposition  and  bloody  religious 
JiK»     ceremonies,  they  came  to  be  re- 
T|f     garded  with  contempt  by  all  who 
knew  them, 

It  was  in  the  year  1325  when  they  left 
the  south  shore  of  Lake  Tezcoco.  They 
made  several  attempts  to  settle  at  points 
about  the  lake,  but  were  prevented  from 
doing  so.  One  day  they  discovered  an 
island  about  three  miles  from  Chapul- 
tepec,  and  on  coming  to  the  place,  they 
saw  an  eagle  perched  on  a  prickly  pear 
which  grew  on  the  island.  One  of  the 
f)riests  announced  that  it  was  in  accord- 
ance with  the  revelation  which  he  had  re- 
ceived of  the  god  Huitzilopochtli;  and 
that  it  was  the  god's  desire  that  they  set- 
tle down  and  build  a  city  there.  They 
unanimously  decided  to  conform  to  the 
wishes  of  their  god,  and  soon  after,  the 
foundations  of  a  city  were  laid.  They 
erected  a  temple  in  which  they  placed 
their  idol,  and  around  the  temple  they 
built  themselves  rude  huts  of  grass  and 
reeds.  They  called  this  nucleus  of  a  city, 
Mexico,  or    Mexith;  which   was   another 


name  for  the  god  Huitzilopochtli.  The 
ceremonies  attending  the  dedication  of 
the  temple  included  the  sacrifice  of  a 
human  life.  They  had  a  short  time  be- 
fore captured  a  man  belonging  to  one  of 
the  neighboring  tribes,  and  on  the  day  of 
the  dedication  they  brought  him  forth, 
and,  placing  him  on  the  altar,  they  cut 
out  his  heart  with  a  knife  of  flint  and 
otfered  it  to  their  god.  "Thus  was  bap- 
tized with  blood  the  foundation  stone  of 
Mexico,  a  city  that  two  centuries  later 
was  to  be  wrested  from  the  race  that  built  it, 
attended  by  the  slaughter  of  thoiTsands." 
The  Mexicans  were  very  much  cramped 
in  their  new  home.  They  were  sur- 
rounded on  all  sides  by  enemies,  and  no 
matter  how  much  they  believed  in  expan- 
sion, it  was  beyond  their  power  to  ex- 
pand. But,  as  you  know,  "Necessity  is 
the  mother  of  invention;"  so  they  set  to 
work  and  dug  ditches  and  canals  and 
banked  up  the  marshy  places  to  form 
building  spots  and  gardens.  You  have, 
no  doubt,  heard  of  the  floating  gardens 
of  Mexico.  These  were  constructed  first 
by  the  Mexicans,  and  were  made  of  wicker 
work,  water  plants  and  mud.  The  larger 
of  them  had  a  tree  in  the  center  and  also 
a  hut  for  the  owner  or  cultivator.  The 
soil  of  which  they  were  formed  was  very 
rich,  being  the  dredgings   of  the   lake  or 
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stream  on  which  they  were  located,  and 
with  little  labor  the  gardens  were  made 
to  produce  corn  and  vegetables,  also 
beautiful  flowers,  and  tropical  plants  in 
rich  abundance.  They  could  tow  these 
gardens  about  with  them  from  place  to 
place  after  their  canoes. 

As  before  stated,  the  Mexicans  were  a 
quarrelsome  race;  when  they  could  not 
fight  with  neighboring  tribes,  they  quar- 
reled among  themselves,like  the  proverbial 
Kilkenny  cats.  Before  a  score  of  years 
had  passed,  the  two  parties — the  Mexicans 
and  the  Tlatelolcans — dissolved  partner- 
ship. They  each  had  a  separate  govern- 
ment and  a  king,  but  the  Mexicans  re- 
tained possession  of  the  god. 

One  day  the  priests  of  the  Mexicans 
announced  that  they  had  received  a  reve- 
lation from  their  god,  in  which  he  informed 
them  that  it  was  his  desire  that  a  maiden 
of  foreign  birth  be  created  the  "mother  of 
the  gods."  The  following  is  the  account 
given  of  the  creation  of  the  goddess: 

"They  sent  to  the  king  of  the  Colhuas 
and  asked  him  for  his  daughter  to  be  erect- 
ed to  this  high  place  in  tlieir  catalogue  of 


deities.  Very  much  flattered,  the  unsus- 
pecting chief  sent  his  beloved  daughter, 
whom  the  Mexicans  conducted  in  triumph 
to  their  capital.  There,  at  the  command 
of  the  priests,  this  innocent  maiden  was 
killed  and  flayed,  and  one  of  the  young 
braves  of  the  tribe  clothed  in  her  skin. 
The  UE fortunate  king  was  then  sent  for 
to  do  homage  to  this  mother  of  the  gods. 
He  entered  the  temple  with  a  censer  in 
his  hand,  and  was  about  to  begin  his 
worship  vhen  he  discovered  in  the  dark- 
ness that  horrible  spectacle  of  the  youth 
clothed  in  the  bloody  skin  of  his  iinfortu- 
nate  davighter.  (Stricken  with  anguish, 
the  miserable  monarch  fled  from  th,e 
temple,  calling  upon  his  people  to  avenge 
this  terrible  outrage.  The  Mexicans  were 
too  powerful  to  be  punished  as  they  de- 
served, and  the  wretched  father  returned 
to  his  residence  to  mourn  his  daughter 
the  remainder  of  his  life." 

The  king's  daughter  was  thus  created  a 
goddess,  and  as  such  was  regarded  by  the 
Mexicans,  under  the  name  of  Tetoinan, 
or  "mother  of  all  the  gods." 

fTO   BE  CONTINUED.) 


MY  FIRST  BOOK. 


Al  t'    have   always   been    a    lover  of 
fe\^     books  and  from  my  earliest  recol- 
^^^    lection,   I  was  a  borrower  in  the 
ittle  rural  town  where  I  was  raised.  Every 
family    friend,  who   had   such    willingly 
gave  them   up  to  my  boyish   fancy  and 
growing  taste;  but  when   compared  with 
what  we  have  to  day,  that  time  was  surely 
one  of  mental  starvation  and  limited  re- 
sources. 

In  the  Sunday  School,  a  book  was  the 
most  precious  thing  that  I  had  given  me; 
aad  during  my  late  visit  to  England, 
several  that  had  been  so  given  including 


the  Bible,  were  found  among  the  family 
relics  with  my  own  name  stamped  upon 
the  inner  cover  of  each.  Precious  these 
were  from  early  association,  and  I  can 
well  remember  how,  having  little  else  to 
read,  the  mind  became  saturated  with  the 
contents  of  books  deemed  by  the  relig- 
ionist beyond  price.  At  the  same  time, 
these  were  gifts,  and  the  books  read  were, 
in  the  main,  loaned.  But  there  came  a 
time  when  desire  to  purchase  and  possess 
as  iJersonal  property  seemed  very  strong 
for  the  limited  resources  of  the  writer. 
I  had  become  an  apprentice  in  a  Utile 
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town  a  few  miles  distant  from  the  home 
town  and  had  to  make  new  companions. 
But  apprenticeship  never  gave  much 
chance  for  anything  but  a  very  limited  in- 
come; and  as  I  passed  up  and  down  the 
streets  of  the  little  town,  one  of  the  great 
attractions  was  the  book-store.  I  well  re- 
member how  in  passing  the  window  of 
that  shop  from  day  to  day,  my  youthful 
eyes  rested  lingeringly  and  lovingly  on 
the  few  books  that  the  window  contained. 
I  remember  well  some  of  the  titles  even 
now.  There  were,  "Children  of  the 
Abbey,"  "Don  Quixote,"  "Sanford  and 
Merton,"  "The  Seven  Champions  of 
Christendom,"  "Gulliver's  Travels,"  "Rob- 
inson Crusoe,"  and  others  of  that  ilk. 
The  books  were  not  printed  on  fine  paper, 
they  were  not  library  editions,  but  were 
issued  by  an  imusually  enterprising  pub- 
lisher of  an  obscure  Yorkshire  town,  and 
bore  that  imprint.  The  sale  price  was  on 
the  label  of  the  little  row,  and  said  in  fig- 
ures one  shilling  and  sixpence  and  one 
shilling  and  ninepence. 

Being  at  the  time  under  a  semi-religi- 
ous influence,  the  book  that  attracted 
most  attention  and  was  most  coveted  was 
called  Ti-egofhas  Bcink  of  Faith,  and 
the  ijrice  was  one  shilling  and  nine- 
pence.  But  how  a  budding  artisan 
with  a  magnificent  apprentice  in- 
come of  a  couple  of  shillings  a  month 
ever  hoped  to  buy  that  book  was  among 
the  problems  of  that  time.  But  every 
time  that  that  window  was  passed,  the 
titles  of  those  books  were  read,  the  price 
considered  and  the  question  asked,  "How 
from  the  little  pittance  can  I  buy  that 
book?"  To  be  sure,  economy  would  sug- 
gest that  a  jjenny  could  be  spared  this 
week  and  two  pennies  the  next;  but  pen- 
nies are  slow  in  accumulating,  and  to  pos- 
sess became  almost  a  delirium.  Time 
passed  on,  however,  and  the  first  deposit 
of  sixpence  was  made  toward  that  book.* 
Then  speculation  was  rampant  as  to  how 


long  it  would  take  to  secure  the  balance. 
A  penny  a  week  meant  months.  But 
having  handled  the  book  by  the  courtesy 
of  the  shop-keeper,  and  glanced  down  its 
contents,  desire  became  almost  uncon- 
trollable; till  finally  another  sixpence  was 
handed  over,  and  then  more  than  half  the 
price  was  paid.  The  weary,  longing  days 
went  on  until  finally  the  last  penny  was 
secured  and  the  book  carried  in  triumph 
to  the  little  bed-room  of  those  days. 

Surely  no  hope  was  ever  clutched  so 
hard,  or  been  so  highly  prized  The  re- 
sult of  personal  saving.  Purchased  by 
my  own  money!  The  first  book  I  had  ever 
bought!  I  think  of  it  now  as  it  lays  before 
me  with  feelings  of  astonishment  and 
pride.  That  book  was  devoured  mucli  as 
a  hungry  man  who,  having  looked  into 
the  window  of  the  eating  house,  enters 
and  sees  for  his  famished  appetite  his  own 
individual  plate. 

Oh,  but  the  years  have  flown  since  then, 
and  books  have  become  a  wonderful  pirt  of 
personal  life.  Authors  grave  and  gay,  the 
frivolous  and  the  thinker,  the  poet  and 
the  novelist,  the  dramatist  and  the  his- 
torian have  found  place  upon  my  crowded 
shelves.  I  have  thought  and  dreamed  and 
read,  have  been  at  home  with  the  great 
minds  that  have  moved  the  world,  men 
gifted  with  inspiration,  like  Shakespeare 
and  Milton,  and  bards  of  a  lesser  grade, 
scientific  thought  and  evolution  have  led 
to  iliany  a  dream ;  the  poet  has  created 
his  ideals  of  life  and  love  and  beauty,  and 
these  have  made  the  man  erratic,  change- 
able, foolish,  perchance  intelligent  in 
some  directions.  The  influence  of  books 
is  as  potent  as  ever.  To  read  a  catalogue 
is  like  reading  a  catalogue  from  the 
florist  it  creates  a  desire  to  have,  to  read. 
Men,  who  like  Carnegie  have  created  lib- 
raries by  the  wizzard  wand  of  wealth,  have 
been  envied  as  much  for  what  they  have 
done  as  for  what  they  possess.  Some 
men  revel  and  waste  in  one  way,  some  in 
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another.  If  the  writer  has  been  wilful, 
or  extravagant,  or  had  the  spirit  of  ac- 
cumulation, it  has  been  in  this  direction. 
Hundreds  of  volumes,  covering  every  line 
of  thought,  now  encumber  rather  dusty 
shelves.  Yet  I  gaze  with  somewhat  mix- 
ed feelings  on  the  little  book  I  saw  in  the 
window  of  that  loved  Yorkshire  shop 
marked  one  shilling  and  nine  pence  and 
called  Tre(jofha's  Bank  of  Faith.  Its 
cover  is  faded,  its  leaves  have  become 
discolored,  more  than  sixty  years  have 
rolled  away  since  it  was  bought,  and 
many  a  costly  volume  of  editions  de  luxe 
have  been  secured  since  then.  Their 
costly  binding,  their  wealth  of  illustration, 
their  beautiful  type  arrest  attention,  but 
the  commonplace  is  glorified  by  memory, 
by  association  and  by  that  reverence  which 
the  multiplicity  of  books  seems  now  to 
have  lost  or  never  to  have  possessed. 

How  many  young  men  are  there  now 
in  our  day,  in  this  community,  who  pos- 
sess that  sijirit  of  sacrifice,  that  strange 
desire  to  possess,  that  are  so  anxious  to 
read  and  know,  that  covet  even  the  best 
works  in  literature,  and  art,  in  science,  or 
religion,  such  as  was  evinced  by  the 
writer  in  those  days  of  early  literary  am- 
bition; or  who  aim  to  possess  one  book 
or  many  such  as  may  be  dignified  by  the 
name  of  library  and  such  as  should  be 
found  in  every  home  in  the  land? 
.  I  am  reminded  of  an  incident  that  oc- 
curred in  the  experience  of  a  canvasser  of 
a  local  magazine.  In  visiting  the  home 
of  an  apparently  well  to- do  because  in- 
dustrious man,  he  asked  him  to  become  a 
subscriber.  In  a  rather  dazed  way  the 
head  of  the  house  replied  that  he  had  no 
time  for  reading,  and  that  having  no  time 
he  couldn't  afford  to  buy  books.  Mean- 
time the  good  wife  turned  over  the  pages 
of  the  sample  volume  and  her  eyes  seem- 
ed to  flash  a  desire  to  possess  that  book. 
The  canvasser  suggested  that  it  be  bought 
for  the  wife  who  was  fingering  the  leaves 


as  a  girl  fingers  the  dresses  of  a  first  doll. 
"No,"'  replied  the  man,  ''my  wife  has  no 
time  to  read."  Then  said  the  canvasser, 
"you  have  an  interesting  family  growing 
up,  buy  this  for  them."  The  wife's  eyes 
glistened  once  more  as  she  listened  to  the 
last  appeal.  "Oh,"  said  the  man  of  the 
house,  "when  my  children  are  big  enough 
let  them  buy  books  for  themselves,  then 
they'll  know  how  to  take  care  of  them." 
And  the  canvasser,  remembering  the  old 
adage  that  where  ignorance  is  bliss  'tis 
folly  to  be  wise,  sadly  left  the  cottage  of 
the  family,  who  were  supposed  to  belong 
to  an  intelligent  and  thrifty  part  of  the 
community. 

The  writer  was  invited  some  years  ago, 
to  visit  and  lecture  in  a  growing  town 
outside  this  city.  After  his  toilet,  from 
travel  being  weary,  he  looked  around  for 
books,  as  is  his  custom  wherever  he  visits. 
After  some  time,  he  discovered  two  large 
volumes,  one  of  which  was  the  Bible  in  a 
foreign  tongue,  which  he  could  not  read; 
the  other  volume  was  a  well-known  book 
upon  domestic  medicine.  The  lecturer 
was  not  sick.  Being  mentally  barren, 
consequent  on  his  trip,  he  soon  found  an- 
other location  where  books  and  magazines 
were  as  thick  as  leaves  in  Vallambrosia. 
Here  he  satisfied  his  mental  thirst,  and 
when  he  appeared  on  the  platform,  he 
felt  as  if  he  were  a  well-filled  barrel  and 
only  had  to  knock  the  bung  out  and  "let 
her  go." 

The  lesson  to  be  conveyed  is  simply 
this:  That  we  encourage  in  our  youth  a 
love  for  the  reading  of  good  books.  So 
shall  intelligence  and  the  correct  use  of 
our  mother  tongue  become  a  more  decided 
feature  of  our  community.  For  in  these 
days  of  pleasure  many  a  dollar  is  thrown 
away  which  expended  in  the  direction  in- 
dicated might  in  the  family  become  as 
a  thing  of  beauty  and  a  joy  forever. 

Hennj   W.  NaishHt. 
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WILLIE'S   FORGIVENESS. 

BROTHER!"  cried  little  Willie's 
sister,  Mabel,  "come  quickly  and 
see  who  is  coming."  Willie  ran 
to  his  sister,  and  as  he  reached  the  door 
he  saw  his  papa  opening  the  front  gate. 
He  and  Mabel  ran  to  meet  him,  and 
throwing  their  arms  around  his  neck, 
kissed  him  lovingly. 

Their  papa  had  been  away  on  business 
in  the  city  of  New  York,  and  they  were 
very  glad  to  have  him  home  with  them 
again.  They  each  took  their  papa  by  the 
hand  and  led  him  to  the  kitchen,  where 
their  mama  was  busy  preparing  supper. 

"See,  mama,  who  we  have  brought." 
cried  Mabel  and  Willie  at  the  same  time, 
and  on  looking  round  Sister  Morris  be- 
held the  smiling  face  of  her  loving  hus- 
band. 

Then  they  all  went  to  the  parlor. 
"Mabel,"  said  her  papa,  "please  bring  me 
my  valise  from  behind  the  hall  door." 

Away  ran  Mabel  to  bring  the  valise, 
"Let  me  help  you  carry  it,"  cried  Willie, 
and  off  he  skipped  to  help  his  sister. 

"What  have  you  got  in  it,  papa?"  they 
both  asked. 

"If  you  will  be  patient  for  a  few  mo- 
ments, my  dears,  you  will  see,"  said  their 
papa. 

The  valise  was  opened,  and  their  papa 
took  out  a  box  and  handed  it  to  Willie. 
He  could  hardly  wait  till  it  was  un- 
wrapped. Then  his  eyes  were  filled  with 
delight  and  his  heart  bounded  with  joy. 
"Oh,  it's  a  little  irou  train,  all  painted 
red  and  black!  Goody-goody!"  exclaimed 
Willie,  jumping  up  and  down. 

"And  see  what  I  have  got,"  cried  Mabel, 
holding  up  a  beautiful  doll  with  golden 
curls,  and  dressed  in  a  pretty  blue  silk 
dress,  trimmed  with  white  lace  and  rib- 
bons. "Isn't  it  beautiful?"  and  she 
hugged  it  tight  in  her  arms.      Then  they 


both  kissed  their  papa  again,  and  6fP  they 
ran  to  play. 

Four  little  hands  were  clasped  that 
night  in  prayer,  as  these  two  dear  little 
children  thanked  their  Heavenly  Father 
for  bringing  their  papa  safely  home. 
They  also  prayed  the  Lord  to  bless  their 
mama,  and  to  help  them  to  be  good  chil- 
dren and  to  love  each  other. 

One  day  Mabel  was  sitting  on  the  lawn 
with  her  doll.  She  had  just  finished  sing- 
ing the  beautiful  little  song,  "By  baby, 
by  lo,"  [let  the  teachers  and  children  here 
join  in  singing  the  song],  and  the  doll 
had  closed  its  eyes  in  sleep.  She  placed 
it  gently  on  the  grass  and  went  into  the 
house  to  get  the  doll's  bed. 

Willie  was  playing  with  his  train  on 
the  lawn,  and  he  came  scamj)ering  down 
shouting,  "Toot,  toot;  look  out  for  the 
train!'" 

It  would  have  been  a  good  thing  for 
Willie  if  he  had  taken  his  own  advice 
and  "Looked  out."  If  he  had  he  would 
have  seen  his  sister's  doll,  and  would  not 
have  run  over  it  and  broken  off  its  head. 
But  that's  what  he  did. 

When  Mabel  came  out  of  the  house 
and  saw  what  had  happened  she  began  to 
cry  bitterly,  and  running  up  to  her 
brother,  she  struck  him  in  the  face  with 
her  hand. 

Willie  began  to  cry,  and  ran  into  the 
house  to  tell  his  mama.  Mabel  stood  on 
the  lawn  looking  down  at  her  broken  doll. 
Then  she  saw  her  brother's  train,  and  she 
made  up  her  mind  to  go  and  break  it. 
"Then  he  won't  have  anything  to  play 
with,"  she  said  to  herself.  She  picked 
lip  the  train,  and  was  just  going  to  throw 
it  out  into  the  street  when  the  little  song 
she  had  learned  in  Sunday  School  the 
previous  Sunday  came  to  her  mind,  and 
sh^  repeated  the  words,  "Let  us  treat  each 
other  kindly."      Then  she  put  the  train 
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down  again  on  the  lawn.  She  loved  her 
brother;  then  why  should  she  do  any- 
thing to  cause  him  pain? 

She  ran  quickly  into  the  house,  where 
she  found  her  brother  crying  as  though 
his  little  heart  woidd  break. 

"O,  brother,  forgive  me,"  she  cried, 
throwing  her  loving  arms  around  his 
neck;  "I  did  not  mean  to  hurt  you,"  and 
burst  into  tears. 


Willie's  little  heart  was  touched,  and 
turning  to  Mabel,  he  said,  "Of  course, 
dear  sister,  I  forgive  you,  and  you  can 
have  the  money  I  have  got  in  the  bank  to 
buy  a  new  head  for  your  doll." 

Then  they  kissed  each  other,  and  that 
was  one  of  the  happiest  days  in  their 
lives. 

Ellen  Worthen. 


•PROVIDENCE    IS   OVER   ALL' 


\M  Y  dear  children,  it  ought  to  make 
^^  I  us  very  happy  to  feel  that  the 
L^^J  Lord  knows  each  one  of  us.  He 
knows  each  of  our  names,  and  has  told 
us,  in  the  Holy  Bible,  that  even  the  very 
hairs  of  our  heads  are  numbered.  More 
than  that.  He  can  tell  every  desire  that 
we  have  in  our  hearts,  and  has  promised 
to  grant  unto  us  according  to  our  right- 
eous desires. 

You  have,  no  doubt,  heard  of  the  good 
Gentile,  Cornelius,  who  lived  in  the  days 
of  the  first  AiDOstles.  Cornelius  was  a 
devout  and  God-fearing  man.  He  prayed 
often,  and  gave  much  of  his  means  to  the 
poor.  He  did  not,  however,  know  the 
true  Gospel;  but  he  and  his  family  had 
desires  in  their  hearts  to  do  so. 

One  day,  after  Cornelius  and  his  faiiuly 
had  observed  their  prayers,  a  strange  man 
called  at  their  home.  He  told  them  that 
he  was  an  angel,  and  that  he  had  been 
sent  by  the  Lord  to  tell  th(>m  how  they 
might  learn  the  Gospel  and  be  saved. 

The  angel  told  Cornelius  to  send  two  of 
his  servants  to  the  town  of  .Toppa,  on  the 
southwest  coast  of  Palestine,  to  the  home 
of  a    tanner    named    Simon,   where    they 


would  find  the  Apostle  Peter,  who  would 
come  and  teach  them  the  Gospel. 

Cornelius  at  once  sent  messengers  for 
the  man  of  God.  Peter,  on  receiving  the 
message,  started  for  the  home  of  Cor- 
nelius. He  preached  the  Gospel  to  him 
and  his  family,  and  they  received  the 
truth  with  gladness. 

There  was  also  in  the  days  of  the  early 
Apostles  a  queen  in  Ethiopia  whose  name 
was  Candace.  She  had  a  servant  who, 
while  he  was  not  a  Christian,  was  earnest- 
ly seeking  for  the  truth.  Now,  the  eyes 
of  the  Lord  were  upon  this  man,  as  they 
are  upon  all  who  desire  to  serve  Him 
faithfully. 

The  ([ueen  gave  her  servant  permission 
to  go  up  to  Jerusalem  to  worship.  When 
the  services  were  ended  the  servant 
started  for  home  in  a  carriage  wliich  the 
()ue(>n  had  granted  liiui  the  use  of,  \.s 
ho  Todi'.  along  he  made  good  use  of  his 
time  by  reading  the  Holy  Scriptures. 
But  not  being  a  Christian,  he  could  not 
understand  tlicir  true  meaning. 

Now,  the  Ijord  knew  the  desires  that 
were  in  the  good  man's  heart,  so  He  spoke, 
by  His  Holy  Spirit,  to  a  missionary  whose 
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name  was  Philip,  and  told  him  to  go  down 
toward  the  desert  and  meet  the  queen's 
servant.  Philip  hastened  to  obey  the 
Lord.  When  he  reached  the  desert  he 
saw  the  carriage  in  which  was  the  queen's 
servant.  The  Lord  told  Philip  to  enter 
the  carriage  and  he  did  so.  Philip  asked 
the  man  if  he  understood  the  Scriptures 
that  he  was  reading.  He  answered  that 
he  did  not,  but  would  like  very  much  to 
have  someone  teach  him.  On  hearing 
this,  Philip  explained  to  him  the  meaning 
of  the  Scriptures  and  taught  him  the 
Gospel.  Coming  to  a  place  where  there 
was  water,  the  servant  asked  Philip  to 
baptize  him,  which  he  did,  and  the  man 
went  on  his  way  rejoicing. 

I  will  now  tell  you  of  similar  events 
which  took  place  a  few  years  ago.  Many 
of  you  know  and  all  of  you  have  heard 
of  the  late  President  Wilford  Woodruff. 
He  was  one  of  the  most  humble  men  that 
ever  li^•ed,  and  was  greatly  beloved  and 
honored  of  the  Lord. 

In  the  year  1810  President  Woodruff 
was  laboring  as  a  missionary  in  England. 
One  evening  while  he  was  addressing  a 
large  congregation  of  Saints  and  strangers 
the  Spirit  of  the  Lord  said  to  him,  ''This 
is  the  last  meeting  that  you  will  hold 
with  this  people  for  many  days."  The 
next  morning  Brother  Woodruff  enquired 
of  the  Lord  what  He  desired  him  to  do, 
and  the  Lord  spoke  to  him  by  His  Holy 
Spirit  and  said,  "Arise  and  go  south,  for 
the  Lord  has  a  great  work  for  you  to  per- 
form there,  as  many  souls  are  waiting  for 
the  word  of  the  Lord." 

Brother  Woodruff  did  as  he  was  com- 
manded. He  went  to  Herefordshire, 
where  he  found  a  large  number  of  people 
who  had  been  praying  to  the  Lord  to 
send  them  someone  to  teach  them  the 
true  and  everlasting  Gospel.  Brother 
Woodruff,  in  plain  and  simple  language, 
explained  to  them  the  principles  of  our 
holy  religion  and  baptized  over  six  hun- 


dred persons  into  the  Church  of  Christ. 
This  is  another  proof  that  "the  eyes  of 
the  Lord  are  over  the  righteous,  and  His 
ears  open  to  their  cries.' 

I  will  now  relate  an  experience  which 
Elder  Louis  A.  Kelsch  had  while  he  was 
in  Kentucky  preaching  the  Gospel,  with 
Elder  Levi  B.  Reynolds  of  Mount  Pleas- 
ant, Utah.  What  I  am  about  to  relate 
took  place  in  the  year  1882.  One  night, 
while  Brother  Kelsch  was  asleep  upon  his 
bed,  a  man  appeared  to  him  in  a  dream 
and  said,  "Arise  and  go  east."  On  the 
morning  of  the  following  day.  Brother 
Kelsch  bade  his  companion  good-bye  and 
started  to  carry  out  the  instructions  given 
him  in  his  dream.  He  did  not  have  one 
cent  of  money  for  the  journey.  He 
traveled  all  day  without  getting  any  food 
and  at  nightfall  was  entertained  by  a  man, 
who  gave  him  a  bed,  bi;t  did  not  offer 
him  anything  to  eat.  Next  morning,  af- 
ter a  light  breakfast,  he  resumed  his  jour- 
ney. He  traveled  for  several  miles  when 
he  came  to  a  river  on  the  opposite  side  of 
which  was  a  man  in  a  ferry  boat.  Elder 
Kelsch  signaled  to  the  ferry  man  to  come 
over.  He  did  so;  but  when  Brother 
Kelsch  told  him  that  he  desired  to  cross 
the  river,  but  that  he  did  not  have  the 
money  to  pay  his  fare,  the  keeper  of  the 
ferry  refused  to  take  him. 

Brother  Kelsch  went  to  a  secret  place 
and  prayed  to  the  Lord  to  help  him  to  get 
across  the  river.  He  said  he  was  willing 
to  try  and  swim  across,  but  that  if  the 
Lord  did  not  wish  him  to  do  so,  he  prayed 
for  Him  to  open  up  his  way.  Scarcely 
had  he  finished  his  prayer  when  he  heard 
a  noise  behind  him,  and  on  looking  around, 
saw  a  horseman  coming  towards  him.  He 
asked  Elder  Kelsch  if  he  had  not  arrived 
at  the  river  in  time  to  take  the  ferry. 
The  latter  replied  that  he  had,  but  as  he 
was  without  money,  the  ferry  man  had 
refused  to  carry  him  free.  On  learning 
of    his    condition,    the     horseman    paid 
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Brother  Kelsch's  fare,  and  he  crossed  the 
river  and  proceeded  on  his  journey, 

After  traveling  for  some  miles  he  was 
entertained  by  a  young  married  woman 
who  gave  him  a  good  meal.  Brother 
Kelsch  expounded  to  her  the  first  princi- 
ples of  the  Gos^Del,  and  when  he  had  fin- 
ished, she  said,  "My  father  believes  many 
of  those  things."  He  asked  her  where 
her  father  lived,  and  she  answered  about 
seven  miles  from  her  home.  After  rest- 
ing a  while,  Elder  Kelsch  resumed  his 
tramp.  He  traveled  for  several  miles  and 
as  he  w  is  passing  a  house,  the  Spirit  of 


the  Lord  said  to  him,  "Go  in  there."  He 
did  so,  and  found  a  man  (the  father  of 
the  lady  who  had  entertained  him)  sick 
in  bed.  Brother  Kelsch  preached  the 
Gospel  to  him,  and  he  was  healed  the 
same  hour.  He  arose  from  his  bed  and 
accompanied  Brother  Kelsch  while  he 
conducted  a  number  of  Gospel  meetings. 
This  man  was  searching  for  the  truth  and 
the  Lord  knew  it,  and  sent  His  Sv^rvant  to 
him  with  the  glad  tidings  of  great  joy. 
He  embraced  the  Gospel  and,  with  his 
family,  at  present  resides  in  Hyde  Park, 
Utah. 


A  MIRACULOUS  WHEAT  CROP. 


#-p  HE     Twentieth     Ward       Sunday 
*■        School   had  special  exercises    on 

^Pl  the  24th  of  last  July  in  honor  of 
the  pioneers,  and  among  the  features  of  the 
occasion  were  remarks  made  by  Brother 
Homer  Duncan  of  Salt  Lake  City,  who 
entered  Salt  Lake  Valley  in  ISIS.  Broth- 
er Duncan  is  now  in  his  ninetieth  year, 
and,  as  might  be  expected,  is  somewhat 
enfeebled  by  age. 

In  his  talk  to  the  children  he  described 
in  a  very  interesting  manner  the  appear- 
ance of  the  valley  when  he  first  beheld  it, 
biit  dwelt  particularly  on  the  efforts  made 
by  the  early  settlers  to  raise  food  for 
their  sustenance.  He  said  that  ho  him- 
self had  brought  with  him  for  seed  a  bushel 
of  what  was  then  known  as  Black  Si-a 
wheat,  which  he  planted  in  the  February 
of  the  following  spring,  the  spring  season 
of  that  year  l)eing  remarkably  early,  and 
which,  he  said,  he  had  the  pleasure-  of 
seeing  grow  to  the  height  of  about  six 
inches. 

He  then    told  the  chiklnni  of  the  com- 


ing down  from  the  hills  of  the  myriads  of 
crickets,  and  of  his  unsuccessful  endeav- 
ors to  prevent  them  from  eating  his  crop. 
He  said  that  he  had  always  had  great 
faith  in  the  Lord,  and  had  never  failed  to 
supplicate  Him  in  prayer;  but  upon  this 
occasion  he  admitted  that  he  felt  extreme- 
ly blue,  realizing,  as  he  did,  that  his  crop, 
to  all  human  appearances,  was  now  hojie- 
lessly  gone. 

While  thus  meditating  on  the  situation 
he  heard  a  noise  in  the  sky,  but  at  first 
could  see  nothing.  Soon,  however,  he 
discovered  the  noise  to  be  that  of  an  im- 
mense fiock  of  gulls,  who,  after  making 
several  circles,  alighted  and  commenced 
at  once  devouring  the  crickets. 

Brother  Homer  said  that  he  stood  and 
watched  this  work  of  destruction  go  on 
with  the  greatest  interest  and  amazement. 
The  birds,  he  said,  wore  so  tame  that  they 
would  even  run  over  his  feet  in  their 
eagerness  to  pick  up  the  crickets;  and  he 
repeated  what  other  pioneers  have  testi- 
fied to,  that  when   these    birds    had   par- 
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taken  of  this  cricket  repast  until  they 
could  eat  no  more,  they  would  run  to  the 
water  ditch  and  drink,  and  after  drinking 
they  would  disgorge,  throwing  up  the  con- 
tents of  their  stomachs  at  the  ditch ;  and 
after  doing  this,  they  would  immediately 
commence  eating  again;  and  this  they 
did  iintil  the  fields  were  completely  rid  of 
the  crickets. 

Notwithstanding  the  fact  that  he  had 
witnessed  the  wheat  fields  of  the  pioneers 
cleared  of  an  army  of  crickets  in  such  a 
miraculous  manner,  the  fact  remained 
that  his  crop  was  wholly  destroyed,  and 
this  was  a  very  serious  thing  for  him. 
There  were  no  railroads  then  to  bring  in 
supplies;  no  markets  at  which  provisions 
could  be  bought,  and  no  way  by  which 
the  pioneers  could  communicate  their 
needs  to  others  in  the  hope  of  procuring 
relief.  His  thoughts  ran  not  in  these  di- 
rections. But  there  were  no  signs  of 
weakening  or  alarm  in  him.  He  knew  in 
whom  he  trusted,  and  the  first  thought 
that  came  to  his  mind  was  what,  if  any- 
thing, could  be  done  by  way  of  helping 
himself  to  make  the  best  of  the  serioiis 
predicament  he  was  in. 

Encouraged  by  what  he  had  witnessed, 
which  he  believed  to  be  a  manifestation 
of  divine  Providence,  the  thought  occur- 
red to  him  to  turn  the  water  upon  the 
wheat  stubble.  This  he  did,  and  the 
wheat  grew  again,  and  this  time  it  rip- 
ened, and  he  harvested  eighteen  bushels 
of  grain.  He  said  that  he  again  irrigated 
the  stubble,  which  again  grew  and  ma- 
tured wheat,  from  which  he  harvested 
twelve  bushels.  And  again,  he  said,  he  ir- 
rigated the  stubble,  and  again  he  har- 
vested six  bushels,  making  three  crops 
the  same  season  from  one  sowing,  and 
realizing  thirty-six  bushels  of  wheat  from 
the  one  bushel  planted.  Brother  Duncan 
said  that  he  even  had  the  temerity  to 
again  irrigate  the  stubble,  and  to  his 
astonishment   his    patch    of    wheat  grew 


again,  and  he  would  have  harvested  still 
another  crop  but  for  the  frost  which  nipped 
the  growing  wheat  in  what  is  called  the 
"milk;"  but  this  made  good  feed  for  his 
cattle. 

Brother  .  Duncan  told  the  children  that 
he  only  intended  to  tell  them  of  two  inci- 
dents in  his  life  in  the  shape  of  testimon- 
ies to  him,  of  the  divinity  of  what  is 
called  Mormonism. 

He  then  related  a  circumstance  in  his 
early  life  which  had  the  effect  of  calling 
his  serious  attention  to  the  preaching  of 
the  Mormon  Elders  who  first  brought  the 
Gospel  to  the  region  of  country  in  which 
he  lived. 

When  a  boy  he  said  he  was  so  favored 
as  to  have  a  very  remarkable  vision,  in 
which  he  saw  two  men  holding  a  religious 
meeting,  and  the  one  who  preached  used 
language  he  had  never  heard  a  preacher 
use  before.  Referring  to  the  Gospel  mes- 
sage he  was  bearing,  he  told  his  hearers 
that  it  was  "New  manna  from  heaven  just 
sent  down  for  their  salvation."  As  a  re- 
sult of  this  meeting,  he  saw  these  men  in 
vision  baptize  four  men  with  whom  he 
was  personally  acquainted ;  then  he  awak- 
ened. 

Some  time  afterwards  the  same  men  he 
had  seen  in  vision  came  along,  and  they 
proved  to  be  Mormon  Elders.  These  men 
held  a  meeting  at  which  he  was  pTesent; 
and  the  same  language  which  had  so  im- 
pressed him.  used  by  the  preacher  he  had 
heard  speak  in  the  vision,  was  used  by 
him  upon  this  occasion;  and  as  a  result  of 
the  meeting  the  four  men  were  baptized 
whom  he  saw  baptized  in  his  vision.  These 
four  men  were  his  own  father,  who  was  at 
the  time  a  deacon  in  the  Congregational 
Church;  Hazen  Aldrich,  a  Methodist 
class  leader:  Daniel  S.  Mills,  a  Universal- 
ist,  and  Orson  Johnson,  a  Deist. 

The  foregoing  report  of  the  remarks 
made  by  Pioneer  Homer  Duncan  has 
been  read  to  him.      Our  object  in  doing 
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this  was  that  we  might  be  satisfied  that 
the  report  correctly  reflected  the  remarks 
made  by  him  upon  the  occasion  referred 
to  Brother  Homer's  attention  was  par- 
ticularly directed  to  the  harvesting  of 
three  crops  the  same  year  from  the  one 
sowing,  a  thing  perhaps  never  otherwise 
known:  and  Brother  Duncan  replying  to 
our  questions  on  this  particular  pointi 
said  that  what  he  told  the  children  was 
perfectly  true,  and  that  the  foregoing  re- 
port of  his  remarks  was  strictly  correct. 
He  also  said  that  he  had  always  re- 
garded this  as  a  most  remarkable  mani- 
festation of  divine  Providence,  so  re- 
markable, in  fact,  that  people  generally 
have  been  loath  to  believe  it.  By  way  of 
explanation,  however,  he  said  tha!  the 
cutting  of  the  first  crop  took  place  early 
in  June,  and  that  the  two  following  crops 
did  not  take  so  long  to  ripen  as  the  first 
crop  did,  because  the  roots  were,  already 


full  grown;  and,  he  added,  that  when  the 
crops  were  harvested  in  each  instance  the 
stubble  remained  green,  and  did  not  die, 
as  is  always  the  case  in  wheat  growing. 

Brother  Duncan  also  said  that  he  has 
been  a  farmer  all  his  life,  but  he  never 
witnessed  such  a  thing  as  this  either  be- 
fore or  since,  neither  has  he  ever  heard 
of  a  like  remarkable  occurrence.  In 
making  this  explanation,  Brother  Duncan 
said  that  he  fully  realized  that  people 
generally  would  be  loath  to  believe  him 
now;  but  he  would  have  all  to  understand 
and  know  that  what  he  has  said  is  per- 
fectly true,  and  that  this,  as  well  as  the 
vision  referred  to,  were  nothing  more  nor 
less  than  manifestations  of  divine  Provi- 
dence to  him.  The  crops  referred  to 
were  raised  between  the  Big  and  Little 
Cottonwoods,  where  Brother  Duncan  then 
lived. 


HONOR  THE  AGED. 


^T*  HERE  are  no  parents  in  the  world 
^    I    who  love  their  children,  and  who 

i^^l  in  tiirn  are  loved  by  their  chil- 
dren, more  devotedly  than  the  Latter-day 
Saints.  The  children  of  the  Saints  are, 
I  believe,  the  most  dutiful  and  obedient 
that  can  be  found  on  the  earth  today. 
From  early  childhood  our  children  are 
taught  to  love,  honor,  and  obey  their  par- 
ents, and  this  they  do,  not  because  of  the 
commandment,  but  because  of  the  love 
and  kindness  which  their  parents  shower 
upon  them.  Love  begets  love,  and  so  the 
children  love  their  parents  because;  the 
parents  love  their  children. 

And  nowhere  are  the  aged  and   infirm 
treated  with  more  kindness    and  respect 


than  in  I'tah.  Our  yearly  Old  Folks'' ex- 
cursions are  object  lessons  which  other 
people  might  well  take  to  heart  and  then 
go  and  do  likewise.  We  have  nothing  to 
boast  of  in  this  regard.  We  are  doing 
nothing  more  than  our  duty,  for  the  Lord 
expects  us  to  do  all  that  lies  in  our  power 
to  make  the  last  days  of  these  dear  old 
people  as  pleasant  as  possible.  Many  of 
us  will,  no  doubt,  live  to  a  ripe  old  age, 
and  when  our  eyes  lose  their  lustre  and 
our  steps  become  feeble,  how  much  we 
shall  appreciate  the  kindness  and  atten- 
tion that  will  be  shrwn  us  by  the  young! 
Then,  my  dear  young  friends,  shall  we 
reap  what  we  have  sown,  and  then  shall 
we   be   able   to  understand   how  (he    old 
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folks  of  former  days  felt  when  we  minis- 
tered to  their  comfort  and  happiness. 

Pictures  of  one  of  our  Old  Folks'  excur- 
sion, at  which  there  were  nearly  twelve 
hundred  hale  and  hearty  people  over  sev- 
enty years  of  age,  have  illustrated  the 
pages  of  a  number  of  the  leading  magazines 
of  the  country,  and  these  pictures,  as  well 
as  the  articles  which  accompanied  them, 
have  spoken  with  no  rmcertain  sound  in 
praise  of  the  sons  and  daughters  of  those 
grand  old  men  and  women.  That  this 
love  for  parents  and  for  the  aged  fathers 
in  Israel  will  continue,  and  grow  even 
stronger,  there  is  no  reason  to  doubt,  and 
the  young  people  of  Zion  can  rest  assured 
that  the  Lord  will  fulfill  the  promise 
which  He  has  made  to  them,  and  will 
lengthen  out  their  days  upon  the  earth. 

While  treating  this  subject  I  have  a 
couple  of  short  stories  which  I  will  relate 
and  which  I  know  will  be  appreciated  by 
my  little  brothers  and  sisters:  Many 
years  ago,  in  a  little  village  in  the  south 
of  France,  there  lived  a  poor  old  woman, 
so  infirm  that  she  could  not  rise.  Every 
day  she  had  to  be  lifted  out  of  bed  and 
placed  in  her  arm  chair.  She  bore  her 
suffering  with  great  iDatience,  and  no  mur- 
muring word  was  ever  heard  to  escape 
her  lips.  "It  is  the  Lord's  way,"  she 
would  say:  "His  will  be  done."  There 
was  one  day  of  the  week  on  which  she 
suffered  more  than  the  others;  it  was 
Sunday,  during  divine  service.  When 
the  church  bells  began  to  ring  she  would 
say,  "Oil  how  happy  I  should  be  if  I 
could  only  go  to  church."  Her  children 
were  faithfid  attendants,  however,  and 
when  they  returned  they  would  sing  to 
her,  and  tell  her  all  that  the  preacher 
said,  as  far  as  they  could  remember.  She 
had  two  sons  already  grown  up,  who  were 
fine  athletic  young  men.  They  would 
have  been  delighted  to  see  their  mother 
able  to  go  to  chiirch,  as  she  so  much  de  - 
sired,  but  they  had   no  means  of  accom- 


plishing that  object,  so  it  was  no  use 
thinking  of  it.  But  love  finds  a  way  or 
makes  one.  And  what  do  you  think  they 
did!  They  took  their  good  mother  out 
of  bed,  placed  her  in  her  arm-chair,  fitted 
two  sticks  to  it,  something  like  a  sedan- 
chair,  and  set  out  in  triumph  for  the 
chiirch.  But  that  is  not  all.  No  sooner 
was  this  touching  act  of  theirs  noised 
abroad  than  the  whole  village  came  out 
to  see  it.  The  people  stationed  them- 
selves in  crowds  along  the  street  by  which 
the  good  woman  had  to  pass,  they  even 
strewed  flowers  before  her  as  she  went, 
and  respectfully  accompanied  her  to 
church.  After  the  choir  had  sang  a  hymn 
and  the  opening  prayer  had  been  offered, 
the  good  minister  ascended  the  pulpit, 
and  instead  of  preaching  the  sermon  he 
had  prepared,  he  commenced  by  saying: 
"Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother  that 
thy  days  may  be  long  in  the  land."  Every 
one  was  so  affected ,  my  dear  young  friends, 
that  I  cannot  tell  you  who  was  the  hap- 
piest, the  good  woman,  or  her  two  sons, 
the  pastor,  or  the  people  of  the  village. 
It  was  truly  a  touching  and  beautiful 
sight. 

And  this  is  the  other  story : 

One  day  in  the  year  1832,  a  very  kind 
and  learned  teacher  visited  the  girls' 
school  of  a  village  in  Austria.  He  ad- 
dressed himself  to  one  of  the  children, 
who  might  be  ten  years  old,  and  knew, 
how  to  count  well:  "Tell  me,  my  dear 
child,  how  much  do  you  think  you  have 
already  cost  your  parents'?"  "I  don't 
know,  sir;  they  didn't  tell  me,"  was  the 
answer.  "Well,  let  us  make  this  little 
calculation  together.  Do  you  think  it 
cost  them  25  centimes  every  day?"  "Oh 
yes,  sir,  that  at  least;  everything  is  so 
dear  now."  "I  suppose  we  may  add  as 
much  more  for  your  clothes,  mendings, 
books,  and  other  little  daily  expenses." 
"You  may,  sir;  that  makes  already  50  cen- 
times a  day."       "And  about  how  many 
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days  are  there  in  a  month?"  "About 
thirty.'"  "How  much  does  that  make 
then,  at  oO  centimes  a  day?"  "That 
makes  15  francs  a  month."  "And  how 
many  mouths  are  there  in  a  year?" 
"There  are  twelve,  sir,"  "And  twelve 
months,  at  15  francs  a  month,  how  much 
does  that  make  at  the  end  of  a  year?" 
"That  makes  180  francs."  "Very  well, 
my  child,  and  how  old  are  you?"  "I  am 
ten  years  of  age,  sir."  "Well,  can  you 
tell  me  how  much  you  have  already  cost 
your  good  parents?"  "I  have  already  cost 


them  1,800  francs."  "Yes,  dear  child, 
you  have  answered  well,  but  that  is  not 
all,  for  you  must  add  to  that  the  expense 
of  journeys,  unforeseen  expenses,  things 
that  you  have  spoiled  or  lost,  etc.  You 
must  add  to  it  all  the  sutt'erings,  the 
griefs,  the  long  and  fatiguing  toils  of  your 
father  and  mother,  their  good  advice,  their 
instructions,  the  good  education  they  are 
giving  you,  etc.  All  that  is  not  to  be  re- 
paid by  money,  but  by  the  love  and  grati- 
tude of  a  good  heart." 

W.  A.  M. 


SYMPATHY. 


It  is  the  secret  sympathy. 

The  silver  link,  the  silken  tie. 

Which  heart  to  heart,  and  mind  to  mind. 

In  Ijody  and  in  soul  can  bind. 

Sir  Walter  Scott. 


Y:MPATHY,  one  of  the  great  se- 
crets of  life,  overcomes  evil  and 
strengthens  good;  it  melts  the 
hardest  hearts  and  develops  the  better 
part  of  human  nature.  Christianity  is 
based  upon  it  as  a  fundamental  truth. 

"Love  one  another"  contams  a  gospel 
sufficient  to  regenerate  the  world.  Love 
and  sympathy  are  inseparable.  Canon 
Farrar  has  written:  "We  often  do  more 
good  by  our  sympathy  than  by  our  labors, 
and  render  to  the  world  a  more  lasting 
service  by  absence  of  jealousy  and  recog- 
nition of  merit  tlian  we  could  ever  render 
by  the  straining  efforts  of  personal  am- 
bition." 

A  man  may  lose  position,  influence, 
wealth, and  even  health  and  yet  live  on  in 
comfort  if  with  resignation,  but  let  him 
lose  lumian  sympathy  and  his  life  be- 
comes a  burden. 


Probably  there  is  no  other  influence  so 
powerful  as  sympathy  in  awakening  the 
affections  of  the  hiiman  heart,  for  there 
are  few,  if  any,  even  of  the  most  depraved 
natures  that  are  not  susceptible  to  its 
operations.  "A  kind  word  is  seldom 
spoken  in  vain,  it  is  seed  that  even  when 
dropped  by  chance  springs  up  a  flower." 
We  can  make  our  life  what  we  will,  give 
as  much  value  to  it  for  ourselves  and 
others  as  we  have  power  given  to  us.  One 
may  look  to  his  tuiderstanding  for  amuse- 
ment, but  it  is  the  affections  which  pro- 
duce true  happiness. 

Sympathy  is  the  capacity  of  feeling 
the  sufferings,  the  difticulties.  and  the 
discouragements  of  others  and  if  we 
truly  sympathize  we  help  and  thus 
relieve  them.  There  can  be  no  love 
nor  friendship  without  sympathy.  It 
is  like  mercy,  being  twice  blessed, 
for  it  blesses  both  the  giver  and 
the  receiver.  It  glorifies  humanity  and 
goes  forth  to  meet  the  wants  and  neces- 
sities of  the  sorrow-stricken  and  op- 
pressed.     Wherever  there  is  cruelty  or 
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ignorance  or  misery,  sympathy  stretches 
forth  its  hand  to  console  and  relieve. 
The  sight  of  grief,  the  sound  of  a  groan 
takes  hold  of  the  sympathetic  heart  and 
persuades  active  recognition.  Words- 
worth says: 


Man  is  dear  to  man;  the  poorest  poor 

Long  for  some  moments  in  a  weary  life 

When  they  can  know  and  feel  that  they  have  been 

Themselves  the  fathers  and  dealers  out 

Of  some  small  blessings;  have  been  kind  to  such 

As  needed  kindness,  for  the  single  cause 

That  we  have,  all  of  us,  a  human  heart. 


CONSOLATION. 


Our  light  affliction,  which  is  but  for  a  mo- 
ment, worketh  for  us  a  far  more  exceeding  and 
eternal  weight  of  glory. — II  Cor.  4:17. 

As  we  pass  down  the  rough  road  of   time  to  the 
end. 

What  dark  shadows  creep  over  the  way, 
And  the  sharp  thorns  of    woe  with   joy's  sweet 
flowers  blend, 

Shades  darken  the  bright  beams  of  day. 
And  lored  ones  oft  forgetful  to  offer  a   smile, 

Lend  grief's  bitter  pangs  to  the  heart, 
And  our  hopes   flit  away,  as  it  were,  for  a  while. 

And  we  feel  then  woe's  bitterest  smart. 

It  is  then  that   the  Gospel  proves   comfort  and 
peace, 
And  gives  light  to  the  poor  darkened  mind; 
And   obeying    its    teachings    our   murmu rings 
cease — 


The  power  of  salvation  we  find. 
Oh,  our  trials   and    our  sorrows  but  lead  us   to 
kneel 

At  the  feet  of  our  Savior  and  King, 
And  no  longer  the  chill  or  affliction  we  feel, 

And  His  praises  and  mercy  we  sing. 

Oh,  'tis  but  for  a  moment  of  swift-passing  time 

We  are  tried  in  the  soul-cleansing  fire; 
And  the  lessons  we  learn  are  e.xceeding  sublime, 

Embalming  each  holy  desire,  < 

When  with   reverence  we  ask   for  His   fatherly 
smile. 

All  the  dark  clouds  are  scattered  abroad, 
And  stretched  out  to  defend,  and  life's  ills  to  be- 
guile. 

We  behold  the  dear  hand  of  our  God. 

Richard  Smi/fh. 


$^ 


IF  WE  ONLY  UNDERSTOOD. 


If  we  understood  the  labor 

We  are  placed  on  earth  to  do; 
If  we  only  knew  the  missions 

Which  our  Father  calls  us  to: 
If  we  knew  the  true  positions 

He  is  fitting  us  to  fill. 
We  would  often  bow  more  humbly 

To  His  ever-righteous  will. 
We  would  see  how  oft  the  trials 

We  must  bear  are  for  our  good; 
And  would  praise  the  One  who  sends  them. 

If  we  only  understood. 

If  we  understood  each  other. 
As  we  mingle  in  earth's  strife; 


If  we  knew  the  circumstances 

That  surround  some  other's  life; 
Oft  the  word  or  act  we  censure 

Would  show  forth  a  noble  heart; 
For  the  one  who's  thought  not  valiant 

Would  be  seen  a  hero's  part. 
When  we  feel  that  we've  been  injured 

By  another's  word  or  deed, 
If  we  understood  all  fully. 

We  should  know  there  is  no  need 
Of  offenses  being  taken. 

And  we'd  trust  all,  as  we  should. 
We  would  love  each  other  better 

If  we  only  understood 

Rhoda  G.  Homer. 


SOME  OF  OUR  MISSION  SUNDAY  SCHOOLS. 


THE  PELTON  (ENGLAND)  SUNDAY  SCHOOL. 


^T^  HE  Pelton  Sunday  School  of  the 
^^1  Newcastle  Conference  of  the  Brit- 
^^^  isli  Mission,  was  organized  under 
the  administration  of  Elder  John  S. 
Baugh,  the  president  of  the  Conference, 
June  14,  1904,  with  eleven  officers  and 
teachers,  and  twenty-three  pupils.  Ed- 
ward A.  Cottrell  and  James  Hewitt,  trav- 
eling Elders  took  part  in  its  organization. 


which  we  feel  thankful,  for  we  feel  that 
the  Lord  is  crowning  our  efforts  with  suc- 
cess. Edward  A.  Cottrell. 

MODERN   PROVERBS. 

There    is    but  one   failure,  and  that  is, 
not  to  be  true  to  the  best  one  knows. 

Habits  are  soon  assumed,  but  when  we 


THE    I'ELTON    SUNDAY    SCHOOL. 


Our  School  is  proving  a  great  blessing 
to  the  Branch  even  in  so  short  a  time,  the 
Saints  entering  into  the  spirit  of  the 
work.  We  have  a  few  enrolled  who  ar6 
not  members  of  the  Church  at  present, 
but  the  prospects  are  favorable  for  them 
becoming  members  in  the  near  future;,  for 


strive  to  stri^D  them    off,  'tis  being  flayed 

alive. 

Land  mortgaged  may  return,  but    hon- 
esty once  pawned  is  never  redeemed. 

Th(!  conduct  of   our   lives   is    the  only 
proof  of  the  sincerity  of  our  hearts. 


Salt  Lake  City,  -  September  15,  1904. 
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WHAT   IS  SUCCESS? 


HERE  are  daily  evidences  of  a 
growing  tendency  among,  the 
masses  of  the  civilized  world  to 
regard  success  in  life  purely 
from  the  standpoint  of  material 
advancement.  The  man  who  has 
a  beautiful  home  and  a  large  in- 
come is  looked  upon  as  a  suc- 
cessful man.  People  are  constantly  talk- 
ing about  the  winners  of  fortune  in  the 
contest  for  wealth.  Men  who  are  success- 
ful in  obtaining  the  honors  bestowed  by 
their  fellowmen  are  envied  as  among  the 
most  fortunate.  Everywhere  men  hear 
the  word   success  dwelt   upon  as  though 


success  were  defined  in  a  word  and  as 
though  the  highest  ambition  of  men  and 
women  was  the  advancement  of  some 
worldly  ambition. 

We  have  a  magazine  which  has  attain- 
ed a  very  large  circulation,  partly,  no 
doubt,  through  its  title  "Success."  Men 
prate  about  the  word  as  though  it  con- 
tained some  measurable  quantity.  In  fact, 
it  is  very  difficult  to  determine  just  what 
success  is.  Some  men  build  up  enormous 
fortunes  that  prove  a  curse  to  their  chil- 
dren and  to  their  children's  children  after 
them.  They  were  called  successful  men 
in  their  day.  Some  men  sacrifice  their 
health  and  lose  every  vestige  of  a  moral 
and  noble  character  in  the  pursuit  of 
money  whose  acquisition  entitles  them, 
among  a  very  large  number  of  their  fel- 
lowmen, to  the  roll  of  success. 

All  this  rage  about  success  simply  in- 
dicates the  gross  materialization  of  the 
age  in  which  we  live.  Here  is  what  a 
State  Commissioner  of  Education  says  to 
a  graduating  class:  "You  need  not  expect 
that  people  will  s|and  aside  because  you 
have  come.  They  are  going  to  crowd  you 
and  you  will  have  to  crowd  them.  They 
will  leave  you  behind  unless  you  leave 
them  behind."  The^meaning  of  such  talk 
is  that  to  be  successful  you  must  take  ad- 
vantage of  your  fellowmen;  you  must 
crowd  them  out  and  leave  them  behind; 
and  all  because  if  you  do  not  take  advan- 
tage of  them  they  will  take  advantage  of 
you. 

Such  doctrine  does  not  come  from  the 
highest  ideals  of  life;  and  the  doctrine 
that  we  shall  do  to  others  what  we  may 
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fear  they  may  do  to  us  does  not  harmon- 
ize with  the  golden  rule. 

We  may  find  ourselves  in  the  midst  of 
a  struggling,  contentious  world;  we  may 
meet  daily  those  who  would  take  advant- 
age of  us  if  they  could;  the  law  of  self- 
preservation  may  compel  us  to  be  prudent 
and  far-sighted  in  dealing  with  others; 
but  because  we  must  guard  ourselves 
against  unrighteoiis  treatment  by  our  fel- 
lowmen,  it  does  not  follow  that  we  must 
treat  them  unrighteously. 

Such  doctrine  embodies,  more  or  less, 
deception,  and  deception  is  ruinous  to  the 
home  and  to  the  happiness  of  the  men 
and  women  who  practice  it.  Such  doc- 
trine as  that  declared  by  the  Commission- 
er of  Education,  while  it  may  be  true  as  a 
statement  of  existing  conditions,  however 
deplorable,  would  have  been  held  up  to 
censure  and  rebuke  by  our  fathers:  and 
the  fact  that  this  generation  receives  it 
with  acclaim  is  evidence  that  our  nobler 
instincts  and  higher  ideals  of  life  have 
been  greatly  lowered. 

After  all,  what  is  success  and  who  are 
competent  to  judge?  The  great  masses 
who  lived  in  the  days  of  Jesus  would  have 
said  that  His  was  a  stupendous  failure, 
that  His  life  and  teachings  ended  in  an 
inglorious  defeat.  Even  His  disciples 
were  disappointed  in  His  death  and  their 
efforts  to  perpetuate  His  name  and  teach- 
ings were  covered  with  ignominy  and 
contempt.  It  was  centuries  before  the 
success  of  His  life  became  apparent  to 
the  world.  We  can  easily  comprehend, 
therefore,  how  it  has  taken  centuries  to 
accomplish  achievements  that  were  set  in 
motion  by  some  obscure  or  despised  per- 
sonage. The  triumph,  therefore,  of  Jesus 
would  have  been  looked  upon  by  His  gen- 
eration as  one  of  the  paradoxes  of  history. 

When  the  prophet  Joseph  Smith  was 
slain  his  enemies  rejoiced  in  what  they 
considered  the  inglorious  ending  of  his 
life.  They  were  sure  that  all  he  did  would 


end  with  him  and  so  they  could  pronounce 
his  life  a  burlesque  and  a  failure.  It  will 
be  seen  from  these  instances  that  the  con- 
temporaries of  a  man  are  not  always  com- 
petent to  say  whether  his  life  has  been  a 
success  or  a  failure.  'A  sound  judgment 
must  await  future  generations,  perhaps 
futiire  centuries. 

If  your  neighbor  today  is  a  poor  widow 
who  rears  amid  the  greatest  struggles  and 
in  unbearable  poverty  three  or  four  or 
half  a  dozen  children,  perhaps  no  one 
would  say  of  her  life  that  it  was  a  success, 
and  yet  there  may  be  in  her  offspring  the 
embryo  of  future  greatness,  future  gene- 
rations may  cover  her  motherhood  with 
glory. 

If,  therefore,  we  are  not  always  compe- 
tent judges  of  what  is  success  or  failure 
in  the  generation  in  which  we  live,  how 
much  more  difficult  it  becomes  to  define 
success.  We  live  in  a  spiritual  and  intel- 
lectiial  world  as  well  as  in  a  material 
world.  A  large  class  of  people  obtain 
from  a  spiritual  life  more  happiness  and 
higher  assurances  than  could  possibly 
come  to  them  through  the  channel  of 
■wealth.  ( )tliers  live  more  completely  and 
more  satisfactorily  in  an  intellectual  at- 
mosphere. Wealth  would  encumber  them 
with  heavy  responsibilities  that  they 
would  not  wish  to  carry. 

After  all,  one's  success  must  be  deter- 
mined more  by  the  eternal,  (as  well  as  the 
present)  needs  of  man,  than  by  tempor- 
ary standards  which  men  erect  in  pursu- 
ance of  the  spirit  of  the  age  in  which 
they  live.  Certainly  nothing  is  more  fatal 
to  our  well  being  than  the  notion  that  our 
present  and  eternal  welfare  is  founded  xip- 
on  the  wealth  and  honors  of  this  world. 

The  great  truth  enunciated  by  the 
Savior  seems  very  generally  to  be  lost 
sight  of  in  this  generation,  that  if  will 
profit  a  man  nothing  tho'  he  should  gain 
the  whole  world  if  he  lose  his  own  soul. 

Thi>  standard  of  success  as  declared  by 
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the  word  of  God,  is  the  salvation  of  the 
soul.    The  greatest  gift  of  God  is  eternal 

life. 

Joseph  F.  Smith. 


S^ 


A  WORD  TO  THE  BRETHREN  IN  POLITICS. 

There  are  reasons  to  fear  that  some- 
times our  young  men  who  engage  in 
political  work  lose  sight  of  the  duties  and 
obligations  which  their  religion  imposes 
upon  them.  The  temptation  to  show 
themselves  jolly  good  fellows  to  all  with 
whom  they  come  in  political  contact  often 
leads  them  to  the  practice  of  vices  that 
fix  themselves  u^Don  their  lives  to  their 
lasting  detriment.  It  may  be  only  a  glass 
of  champagne,  and  only  for  this  occasion; 
it  may  be  the  fellowship  of  the  cigar,  or 
the  indulgence  in  unseemly  language.  All 
these  temptations  are  alluring  to  many  of 
our  young  people  who  have  not  the  strong 
will  and  moral  stamina  to  withstand 
them. 

Many  young  men  come  from  communi- 
ties where  every  restraint  is  put  upon 
them  by  social  requirements  and  find 
themselves  in  Salt  Lake  City  amidst  ex- 
citement and  fascinating  surroundings 
that  appeal  to  their  pleasure- loving  na- 
tures. Some  of  our  young  people  have  not 
been  able  to  withstand  the  temptations 
that  surround  them  in  the  exalted  posi- 
tions of  public  life.  They  fancy  they 
must  do  what  is  done  often  in  club  life 
and  what  fraternal  good  fellowship  sug- 
gests to  them.  The  natural  tendency, 
therefore,  in  political  life  is  to  abandon 
the  restraints  of  one's  religious  nature  and 
religious  training.  There  is  so  much  in 
political  life  that  is  jocular  and  at  the 
same  time  critical  that  the  seriousness 
and  earnestness  that  are  necessary  to  rel- 
igious life  are  lost  sight  of. 

Again  there  is  a  political  level  to  which 
men  reduce  themselves  in  political   life 


and  for  political  purposes,  and  the  associ- 
ations which  special  occasions  impose  up- 
on them  are  kept  up  beyond  the  point  of 
safety.  All  classes,  good  and  bad,  well 
informed  and  ignorant,  religious  and 
skeptical,  unite  for  political  purposes;  and 
when  the  purposes  of  such  a  union  are 
accomplished,  the  relationships  should 
end.  Men  cannot  go  on  continually  in  the 
association  of  those  wholly  indifferent  or 
scornful  toward  religious  life  and  main- 
tain any  integrity  to  their  faith.  Unde- 
sirable political  friendships  should  end 
when  the  purposes  of  such  associations 
are  attained. 

It  is  always  painful  to  witness  moral 
and  religious  abandonment  among  our 
young  people  who  have  not  known  how  to 
conduct  themselves  discreetly  and  wisely 
in  political  life.  There  are  no  occasions 
and  no  circumstances  whatever  that  just- 
ify our  young  people  in  setting  aside 
their  religious  obligations  by  indulging 
in  drink,  smoking,  or  improper  language. 
It  will  certainly  not  elevate  them  in  the 
estimation  of  those  whose  companionship 
invites  indulgence  in  siich  vices.  Every 
disposition  toward  recklessness  or  care- 
lessness should  be  scrupulously  guarded 
against;  and  it  should  be  the  ambition  of 
every  young  man  who  has  attended  a 
political  convention,  held  a  political  office, 
or  enjoyed  any  political  recognition  what- 
ever to  return  to  private  life  with  the  sat- 
isfaction that  not  one  word  or  act  of  his 
has  been  deteriorating  to  him  in  his 
membership  in  the   Church. 

Latter-day  Saints  may  well  hesitate  in 
political  life  to  advance  young  men  whose 
inherent  weakness  would  make  them  a 
prey  to  the  temptations  of  the  world.  It 
should  be  our  ambition  to  have  every 
Latter-day  Saint  who  assumes  a  political 
trust  in  the  service  of  the  state  act  on  all 
occasions  as  becomes  a  Latter-day  Saint. 
When  young  men  leave  public  service 
with  vices  attached  to  them  that  they  did 
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not  have  when  they  entered  it,  they  ce!r- 
tainly  have  not  been  benefited  by  the  offi- 
ces which  they  held  and  it  is  measurably 
certain  that  the  offices  have  not  altogeth- 
er been  honored  by  their  incumbency  in 
them. 

The  young  man,  therefore,  who  has  in- 
dulged in  the  practice  of  strong  drink 
while  in  public  life  would  receive  the 
merciful  consideration  of  his  fellows  if 
they  refused  to  return  him  again  to  such 
life.  The  sooner  he  is  relegated  to  priv- 
acy the  better  for  the  office  and  for  him. 
We  should  insist  in  every  legitimate  way 
upon  purity  and  temperance  in  every  call- 
ing in  life;  and  there  is  no  more  reason 
for  winking  at  vices  and  other  evils  in 
political  than  there  is  in  religious  life.  To 
the  Saints  this  is  a  matter  of  vital  con- 
cern; and  weaklings  should  not  be  carried 
by  political  preferments  to  their  undoing. 
Joseph  F.  SrnUh. 


DANGEROUS  POLITICS. 

The  press  sends  out  the  following  in- 
terview with  Senator  Hopkins  of  Illinois: 

"Do  you  think  the  strike  will  hurt  the 
Republicans  in  Illinois?"  he  was  asked. 

"Why,  no,"  said  Senator  Hopkins.  "It 
can't  possibly  hurt  the  Republicans.  If 
any  one  is  hurt  by  it,  it  will  be  the  Dem- 
ocrats. The  municipal  and  county  officers 
charged  with  maintaining  order  and  sup- 
pressing riots  and  controlling  the  strikers 
and  keeping  them  in  order  are  Democratic 
leaders.  If  the  strikers  don't  like  the  way 
they  are  treated  and  want  to  get  even  at 
the  polls  they  will  naturally  turn  upon 
those  Democratic  officials  and  hold  them 
responsible." 

Just  now  Chicago  is  the  scene  of  riot, 
bloodshed,  and  other  mob  violence.  The 
fact  that  law  and  order  are  disregarded 
and  the  liberty  of  men  to  sell  their  labor 
in  the  open   market  is  denied   should  be 


made  a  matter  of  grave  concern  to  every 
American  citizen;  and  it  becomes  very 
dangerous  to  the  institutions  of  our  coun- 
try when  its  exalted  officers  regard  with 
apparent  satisfaction  the  likely  loss  of 
votes  by  a  rival  party  in  its  attempts  to 
enforce  the  law  and  maintain  order  It  is 
to  be  hoped  that  the  interview  is  without 
foundation. 

To  promote  party  advantages  at  the  ex- 
pense of  the  institutions  of  our  govern- 
ment is  very  dangerous  to  our  republic.  It 
is  to  be  feared  that  too  many  in  the 
United  States  look  upon  party  first  and 
country  afterwards.  Such  sentiments  as 
those  expressed  in  the  interview  are  often 
heard  in  private  conversation:  but  they 
become  positively  alarming  when  given 
expression  to  in  public  print.  Nobody 
need  doubt  that  our  'country  is  drifting 
rapidly  into  the  most  dangerous  condi- 
tions; and  party  government,  before  we 
are  aware  of  it,  may  bring  us  serious 
trouble.  There  should  be  no  bid  for  the 
vote  of  the  rioter. 


^^' 


PROMOTIONS    IN    SUNDAY   SCHOOL. 

Question:  Should  pupils  be  promoted 
from  one  department  to  another  without 
first  finishing  the  course?  Last  year 
some  were  promoted  from  the  second  in- 
termediate and  have  consequently  missed 
the  first  year's  course  in  the  theological 
department. 

Answer:  There  is  only  one  circum- 
stance under  which  it  would  have  been 
proper  to  promote  from  one  department 
to  another  at  the  beginning  of  the  pres- 
ent year,  and  that  is  whore  there  were 
four  classes  in  each  department  each  tak- 
ing a  different  yi'ar's  course.  In  that 
e\ent  there  would  W\  a  bi^ginning  class  in 
the  theological  department. 

Such  a  circumstance  is  not  in  keeping 
with    the    general     instructions    of     the 
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Board.  Under  any  other  circumstance, 
the  promotion  wonld  be  wrong;  and  when 
superintendents  disregard  the  instructions 
of  the  General  Board  in  the  matter  of 
grading  and  promotion,  they  are  sure  to 
bring  about  confusion  in  their  schools. 
There  has  been  a  disposition  on  the  part 
of  some  to  evade  the  first  year  in  the 
theological  department.  The  informa- 
tion contained  in  that  year's  study  is 
very  valuable  and  the  fact  that  it  contains 
some  difficulties  is  no  reason  for  neglect- 
ing it. 


^ 


THE  UNIVERSITY  SUNDAY  SCHOOL. 

This  month  marks  the  opening  of  the 
fourth  annual  session  of  this  iiuique  in- 
stitution. The  school  was  institiited 
and  is  fostered  by  the  Deseret  Sunday 
School  Union  Board  for  the  religious 
instruction  of  yoimg  men  and  women 
who  come  to  Salt  Lake  City  from  outside 
stakes  to  pursue  secondary   and    higher 


education.  While  the  home  of  the  school 
is  in  the  buildings  of  the  Latter-day 
Saints'  University,  the  membership  is 
more  cosmopolitan.  It  is  designed  for 
all  Latter-day  Saint  students,  whether 
they  be  in  attendance  at  Church,  state  or 
private  schools.  Indeed,  it  is  of  most 
importance  to  students  of  institutions 
where  theology  is  not  taught,  as  it  is  de- 
signed to  supplement  their  jxirely  secular 
training. 

It  is  hoped  that  parents,  in  sending 
their  sons  and  daughters  to  Salt  Lake  to 
be  educated  will  become  interested  in 
"The  University  Sunday  School,"  and 
see  that  their  children  become  connected 
with  it.  The  superintendency  will  be 
pleased  to  receive  communications  from 
parents,  that  they  may  learn  the  names 
of  students  of  Latter-day  Saint  parent- 
age, and  the  school  they  are  attending. 
A  request  from  parents  that  these  stu- 
dents be  visited,  if  need  be.  will  be 
promptly  complied  with.  Parents,  we 
invite  your  co-operation. 


CURRENT  TOPICS. 


THE  NEW  WOMAN. 


THEKE  are  some  grave  consider- 
ations about  the  new  woman 
that  are  occupying  the  discus- 
sions of  patriotic  statesmen  as 
well  as  men  in  the  medical 
.^^.  profession.  The  new  woman 
^B^  may  enjoy  enlarged  social  and 
^T  legal  privileges;  she  may  have 
a  broader  education  than  was  formerly 
given  her;  and  in  the  industrial  world, 
she  may  be  a  more  imijortaut  factor  than 
she  has  ever  been;  and  yet  she  is  today  in 


vital  respects  more  unfortunate  than  at 
any  time  in  her  history.  A  woman's  most 
sacred  rights  are  to  be  found  in  the  priv- 
ileges of  wifehood  and  motherhood. 
When  these  are  denied  her,  all  other 
rights  are  merely  crumbs  that  fall  from 
the  table  of  a  perverted  world.  Statis- 
tics are  given  to  show  that  only  about 
two-thirds  of  the  men  and  women  of  this 
country  ever  marry ;  and  we  are  told  that 
this  proijortion  is  constantly  and  rapidly 
decreasing.  When  added  to  this  is  the 
fact  that  the  birth  rate  is  not  fifty  per 
cent  of  what  it  should  be,  it  will  be  clearly 
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understood  that  the  position  of  woman  in 
the  world  is  perverted  from  its  God-given 
purpose. 

The  moral  status  of  the  country  must 
be  greatly  lowered  by  the  removal  of  one- 
third  of  its  men  from  the  duties  of  family 
life.  These  men  do  not  represent  that 
many  celibates,  but  for  the  most  part 
men  whose  lives  are  not  only  lowering 
their  own  moral  natures,  but  the  moral 
natures  of  a  great  army  of  women.  The 
constant  and  ever-increasing  procession 
of  women  in  the  industrial  life  of  the  na- 
tion means  more  and  more  the  break  up 
of  the  home.  This  industrial  life  of  wo- 
man continues  with  her  until  she  is  well 
advanced  in  years.  The  elementary  edu- 
cation of  our  public  schools  is  almost 
wholly  entrusted  to  her.  During  the  last 
twenty  years,  the  number  of  women  in 
the  public  schools  of  the  United  States 
has  doubled,  while  the  number  of  men 
has  decreased  by  one-fourth.  In  the 
schools  of  the  great  cities,  ninety-three 
per  cezit  of  the  teachers  are  women. 
These  alarming  changes  have  taken  place 
within  the  last  generation. 

Another  striking  product  of  the  new 
age  is  the  disproportionate  education  of 
men  and  women.  A  large  number  of 
women  are  educated  out  of  the  compan- 
ionship of  men,  from  whose  society  they 
are  lifted  by  higher  tastes  and  greater 
refinement.  In  the  public  high  schools 
of  this  county  there  are  three  girls  to 
two  boys;  in  New  York  the  proportion 
is  four  to  three;  in  Chicago,  two  to  one; 
and  in  Philadelphia,  four  girls  to  one 
boy.  A  few  years  ago  there  were  no 
young  women  in  our  colleges;  now  they 
constitute  one-fourth  of  the  student  body. 
In  a  short  time  they  will  outnumber  the 
young  men.  This  is  quite  natural,  since 
today  there  are  thrre  to  two  in  our  high 
schools  which  feed  the  colleges.  A  com- 
mercial school  in  Philadelphia  is  cited 
where  there  are  fifteen  hundred  girls  and 


no  boys,  although  it  is  open  for  both  sexes. 

Practically  the  whole  of  this  education 
is  away  from  the  home.  It  is  said  that 
education  and  gainful  occupations  disin- 
cline young  women  to  marry.  It  may 
make  them  in  some  measure  independent, 
but  the  fact  still  remains,  that  the  fondest 
dream  of  their  lives  is  wifehood  and 
motherhood.  There  are  in  the  teachers' 
ranks  alone  three  hundred  thousand  un- 
married women  in  this  country,  and  the 
teachers'  employment  is  only  one  of  a 
multitude  now  open  to  women.  If  the 
new  woman  is  not  the  chief  cause  of  race 
suicide,  what  is?  The  worst  of  it  all  is, 
the  mention  of  race  suicide  is  taken  as  a 
huge  joke. 

Ministers  are  racking  their  brains  to 
devise  means  to  get  men  into  their 
churches.  They  are  constantly  deploring 
the  rapid  decline  in  church  attendance 
generally,  divorce  is  becoming  a  scandal 
to  our  national  life.  Family  life  is  on 
the  decline,  divorce  is  corrupting  it;  and 
the  home  that  ceases  to  exist  is  no  better 
than  the  one  that  is  broken  up.  And  the 
ministers,  what  about  their  homes?  How 
many  old  bachelors  are  there  among 
them?  How  many  of  them  have  no  chil- 
dren at  all;  and  how  many  of  them  have 
wilfally  limited  their  family  circle  to 
wife  and  one  or  two  children  at  the  most? 
Why  is  chililbirth  among  them  so  un- 
popular? It  gives  rise,  not  only  to  jest, 
but  to  marked  hatred.  The  downfall  of 
both  men  and  women  is  vastly  more  tol- 
erable when  marked  by  offsi^ring  than 
when  marked  not  oidy  by  the  avoidance 
of  but  also  by  the  hatred  toward  life.  Men 
and  women  who  shun  a  duty  soon  learn 
to  despise  it,  and  at  last  they  grow  to 
hate  those  who  do  that  which  they  dis- 
approve and  disdain. 

Much  of  the  hatred  in  this  country 
towards  the  Latter-day  Saints  is  accounted 
for  by  their  love  of  oll'spring,  by  their 
performance  of  a  duty  which  their  great- 
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est  enemies  disdain.  It  is  the  acme  of 
hypocrisy  to  talk  of  the  sacredness  of  a 
home  wilfully  despoiled  of  children,  or  a 
home  without  a  goodly  number  of  chil- 
dren. No  man  who  does  not  aspire  to 
the  head  of  a  home  blessed  with  children 
can  be  a  truly  patriotic  American  citizen, 
and  he  never  can  be  a  true  minister  of 
the  Lord  Jesus.  Marriage  and  posterity 
are  fundamental  in  national  life  as  well 
as  in  religion. 


PERMANENCY  OF  THE  WHITECAPS. 

At  midnight  on  August  24th,  a  Mr.  G. 
D.  Eeece.  of  Lunenbury,  Virginia,  was 
dragged  from  his  bed  by  a  mob  of  masked 
men  commonly  styled  Whitecaps.  He 
was  carried  some  distance  from  his  home 
and  flogged  immercifully  with  tough 
hickory  sticks.  The  unfortunate  man 
was  released  and  commanded  not  to  go 
back  to  his  home.  He  was  so  bewildered 
and  frightened  that  he  sought  the  home 
of  some  friends,where  he  soon  died  as  the 
result  of  the  punishment  that  had  been 
inflicted  upon  him. 

His  oifense  was  a  quarrel  with  his  wife, 
in  which  he  contended  for  the  right  to 
receive  the  wages  earned  by  his  two  minor 
sons.  The  wife  appealed  during  the  dis- 
pute with  her  hiisband  to  the  judgment 
of  her  neighbors  in  the  matter.  This 
made  the  family  dispute  a  neighbor- 
hood affair  and  the  subject  of  gossip. 

Some  years  ago,  when  the  Whitecip 
movement  originated,  it  was  thought  that 
so  absurd  and  illegal  a  method  of  inflict- 
ing punishment  upon  men  whose  family 
affairs  became  public  property,  could 
not  long  survive  in  a  civilized  land.  The 
Whitecap,  however,  is  becoming  a  per- 
manent factor  in  lawless  commimities. 
whose  continued  tolerance  of  such  meth- 
ods is  a  strong  indictment  against  the 
law  and  order  of  a  people.  There  is 
something    about    the    methods   of    the 


Whitecaps  that  is  truly  barbarous.  What 
a  horrible  social  condition  must  prevail 
when  men  disregard  the  fundamental 
rights  of  their  fellow-men  and  assume  the 
prerogative  of  administering  punishment 
upon  f.r  parte  statements. 

The  practice  of  the  Whitecap,  fortu- 
nately, is  not  at  all  general  throughout 
the  country,  but  is  confined  to  certain 
districts.  The  practice,  however,  is  one 
which  may  spread  in  any  given  emerg- 
ency and  threaten  the  orderly  conditions 
of  society  in  all  parts  of  the  land.  Who 
would  have  believed,  twenty-five  years 
ago,  that  any  such  continued  practice 
could  have  had  an  existence  for  so  long  a 
time  as  that  of  the  Whitecaps.  When 
once  the  permanency  of  the  institution  is- 
an  accomplished  fact,  it  becomes  a  men- 
ace to  law  and  order  in  every  part  of  our 
land,  though  practiced  for  the  time  being 
in  certain  localities  only. 

e 
JAPANESE  HYGIENE. 

The  Japanese  have  been  teaching  Eu- 
rope and  America  some  important  les- 
sons. Hereafter  they  must  be  reckoned 
with  in  all  qiiestions  affecting  the  coun- 
tries with  which  they  have  to  do.  They 
have  shown  us  their  ability  to  do  things, 
and  to  do  them  in  a  manner  never  ex- 
celled by  any  of  the  white  races.  We 
have  always  supposed  ourselves  stronger 
physically  and  mentally  than  the  little 
brown  man;  but  that  has  been  our 
conceit.  The  marvelous  strength  and 
endurance  which  they  have  showTi  in 
fighting  a  European  power  on  its  chosen 
battle  ground  have  scarcely  a  parallel  in 
history.  We  were  accustomed  to  say  that 
the  Jap  was  alert,  that  he  coiild  fight  well 
for  a  battle  or  two,  but  that  he  lacked 
endurance.  The  fact  is,  his  powers  of 
endurance  show  him  to  be  the  possessor 
of  a  splendid  body.  Nor  has  his  mind 
been  less  of  a  surprise. 
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We  hinged  much  of  our  judgment  on 
the  Japanese  diet.  They  usually  confine 
their  diet  to  rice  and  vegetables  and 
sometimes  fish.  We  believe  that  meat  is 
an  essential  to  strength,  but  a  comparison 
between  us  and  them  shows  us  the  fallacy 
of  our  beliefs.  Japs  are  very  cleanly  in 
their  persons.  They  not  only  keep  the 
body  clean  externally,  but  they  believe  in 
flushing  the  kidneys  by  a  good  supply 
of  water.  It  is  said  that  they  will  drink 
a  gallon  of  water  a  day  by  dividing  it  into 
several  doses.  We  evidently  drink  too 
little.  Their  water  drinking  habit  is 
thought  to  be  helpful  in  keeping  the  blood 
free  from  impurities. 

They  are  temperate  in  the  use  of  stini- 
iilants.  Their  tea  is  weak,  and  is  taken 
without  milk  or  sugar.  They  avoid  alco- 
holic drinks  of  all  kinds.  To  develop  their 
lung  powers,  they  practice  forced  and 
deep  breathing.  Water,  exercise,  deep 
breathing,  and  simple  vegetable  diet  con- 
stitute the  sheet  anchors  of  Japanese 
training  regime. 

TROUBLE  IN  VENEZUELA. 

President  Castro  of  Venezuela  some- 
time ago  had  the  constitution  of  his  re- 
public so  amended  as  to  give  him  a  freer 
hand  in  controlling  foreign  corporations 
that  are  exploiting  the  resources  of  that 
country.  The  announcement  now  comes 
that  the  Venezuf^lan  government  is  seiz- 
ing the  property  of  the  New  York  and 
Bermudez  asphalt  company.  The  excuse 
alleged  for  such  action  is  that  the  cor- 
poration is  not  carrying  out  some  of  the 
purposes  for  which  it  was  organized.  The 
government,  therefore,  asked  the  court  to 
grant  an  embargo  (in  this  country  an  in- 
junction) and  to  appoint  a  receiver  to  take 
over  the  corporation's  property. 

Notice  of  this  action  was  given  by  our 
Minister  to  Venezuela,  Mr.  Bowen,  to  our 
Department  of  State' whose  secretary  has 


sent  a  protest  to  the  Venezuelan  govern- 
ment. 

Some  of  the  South  American  repiiblics 
have  been  notoriously  unjust  in  dealing 
with  the  property  of  foreigners  and  they 
have  been  protected  from  puuishment  by 
European  powers  through  the  provisions 
of  our  Monroe  Doctrine.  The  European 
nations  have  frecjuently  complained  that 
the  United  States  through  this  Doctrine 
has  been  playing  the  "dog  in  the  manger." 
No  doubt,  as  American  interests  increase 
in  South  America,  we  shall  insist  on  bet- 
ter and  more  honest  methods  in  the  gov- 
ernmental transactions  of  some  of  those 
coiin  tries. 

South  America  has  enormoiis  resources 
undeveloped  largely  because  of  the  in- 
herent dishonesty  of  some  of  the  govern- 
ments in  that  country.  It  is  not  at  all 
likely  that  the  United  States  will  yield  to 
any  disposition  on  the  part  of  Venezuela 
to  defraud  American  citizens  out  of  their 
rights.  The  demand  for  business  integ- 
rity among  the  backward  governments  of 
the  earth  is  causing  the  Great  Powers  of 
the  world  to  take  a  hand  in  the  atfairs  of 
nearly  all  Asiatic  and  South  American 
governments. 

ei 

LAND  OWNERS  IN  CUBA. 

FuEyLEXT  reports  come  tons  of  the  ac- 
tive interest  Americans  are  taking  in  the 
purchase  of  Cuban  lands.  It  has  recent- 
ly been  announced  that  one-fourth  of  the 
land  of  Cuba  is  now  in  the  ownership  of 
Americans,  and  that  such  ownership  is 
likely  to  be  doubled  within  the  next  two 
or  three  years.  As  a  consequence  of  this 
ownership  and  the  predicted  influx  of 
people  from  the  United  States,  it  is  be- 
lieved by  many  that  Cuba  will  soon  be 
ready  for  annexation  to  this  country.  The 
trouble  is,  that  land  speculations  on  the 
island  are  carriefl  on  by  boomers. 

The  writer  met  a  largt'  number  of  peo- 
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pie  who  had  purchased  land  there  to  hold 
as  they  were  convinced  that  it  would  rise 
rapidly  in  price.     Their  presence  in   the 


island  is  rather  detrimental  to  Cuba's  ad- 
vancement.and  as  a  matter  of  fact  not  many 
Americans  are  at  present  p;oing  to  Cuba. 


ASKING   A    BLESSING    ON  THE  FOOD. 


/\  X  i:nbeliever  would  say.  What  is 
■*^  the  use  of  asking  a  blessing  on 
j^^^i  your  food?  Does  it  taste  any 
better,  does  it  go  any  further?  Why  do 
you  do  it?  While  on  the  other  hand  it  is 
perfectly  natuial  for  a  believer  in  Grod  to 
ask  a  blessing  and  return  thanks  to  Him 
from  whom  we  receive  all  our  blessings- 
as  it  is  His  just  due,  when  we  partake  of 
food.  But  it  should  be  done  intelligent- 
ly and  naturally,  not  for  form  sake.  All 
our  worship  and  reverence,  should  come 
from  the  heart  through  the  affections. 
The  Lord  provides,  we  are  dependent  uj)- 
on  Him  for  everything  we  have  or  are. 
We  owe  our  existence  to  Him.  whether 
we  recognize  it  or  not  it  is  a  simple  fact 
that  we  shall  all  subscribe  to  when  we  have 
sufScient  light  and  understanding. 

The  Lord  re(  [uires  an  intelligent  obed- 
ience. He  always  gives  us  the  reason 
why,  when  we  seek  unto  Him  for  light 
and  truth,  and  when  we  are  converted  it  is 
natural  for  us  in  all  things  to  give  thanks 
as  we  realize  our  dependence  upon  the 
source  from  whence  all  blessings  come. 
So  in  asking  a  blessing  on  our  food  it  is 
natiiral  to  say  Our  Father  in  heaven  we 
thank  Thee  for  this  food.  That  is  one 
point.  We  can  use  our  own  mode  of  ex- 
pression in  addressing  our  Creator,  but 
thankfulness  is  the  result  of  intelligence 
and  leads  us  to  express  our  thanks  and 
appreciation  of  blessings  or  favors  receiv- 
ed. Then  we  want  the  food  to  be  nour- 
ishing to  our  bodies  and  to  do  us  the  good 
we  need.     Now  we  know  the  Lord  can  do 


this.  Our  missionaries  who  go  to  the  Sand- 
wich Islands  and  Samoa  have  a  very  dif- 
ferent diet  than  that  which  they  have  been 
used  to,  and  yet  by  the  blessing  of  God  it 
becomes  nourishing  and  strengthening  to 
their  bodies  and  they  are  enabled  to  do 
their  duties  in  the  enjoyment  of  health 
and  life.  So  we  can  safely  and  in  all  con- 
fidence ask  that  our  food  may  be  blessed 
to  our  use.    This  is  the  next  point. 

Now  the  next  is  very  important.  The 
members  of  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ 
are  advised  to  pray  without  ceasing;  also, 
'■ye  are  commanded  in  all  things  to  ask 
of  God,  who  giveth  liberally;  and  that 
which  the  Spirit  testifies  unto  you,  even 
so  I  would  that  ye  should  do  in  all  holi- 
ness of  heart,  walking  uprightly  before 
me,  considering  the  end  of  your  salva- 
tion, doing  all  things  with  prayer  and 
thanksgiving,"  are  the  instriictions  given. 
The  fellowship  of  the  Holy  Spirit  is  in- 
valuable. We  cannot  do  without  it  and 
the  Lord  has  promised  it  to  those  who 
ask  for  it.  Now  the  third  point  to  make 
in  asking  a  blessing  is  to  ask  the  Spirit 
of  God  to  be  in  our  hearts  to  guide  and 
direct  us  and  preserve  us  from  all  evil. 
Morning,  noon  and  night  we  have  the  op- 
portunity of  communing  with  our  Creator 
in  the  simple  asking  of  a  blessing  on  oiir 
food  and  yet  how  much  is  conveyed  in  the 
simple  words  from  the  heart  "Our  Father 
in  heaven  we  thank  Thee  for  this  food 
kindly  provided  for  our  use.  Please  bless 
it  to  the  nourishing  of  our  bodies  and  let 
Thy  Spirit  be  in  our  hearts  to  guide  and 
direct  us,  through  Jesus  Christ.  Amen." 

Uncle  George. 
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GIVE  CHEERFUL  GREETING. 

When  you  get  up  in  the  morning, 

If  the  world  looks  drear  and  brown, 
Listen  to  a  word  of  warning — 

Do  not  greet  it  with  a  frown. 
What  if  there's  no  bright  sun  shining 

At  the  dawning  of  the  day? 
Every  cloud  has  silver  lining. 

Soon  'twill  shine  upon  your  way. 

Even  if  the  sky  is  cloudy, 

Wear  no  cloud  upon  your  face. 
Be  contented,  cheerful,  happy, 

'Tis  the  best  in  every  case. 
When  the  family  assemble 

At  the  usual  place  of  meeting 
On  each,  lovingly,  ar,d  kindly, 

Smile,  with  cheerful  words  of  greeting. 

if  the  rain  comes  down  in  torrents, 

Lightning  flashes,  thunder  rolls, 
'Tis  no  reason  we  should  ever 

Let  the  gloom  engulf  our  souls; 
Rather  think  of  all  our  blessings. 

Turn  our  thoughts  to  Heaven  awhile: 
What  the  Lord  sees  fit  to  send  us. 

Try  to  take  with  patient  smile. 

Every  human  being,  sometime 

Sees  a  day  of  trial  and  care; 
Each  of  us  may  feel  a  burden 

Heavier  than  we  can  bear; 
But  if  we  can  stand  up  bravely 

In  the  end  'twill  prove  our  gain; 
For  the  soul  is  cleansed  by  suffering 

As  the  earth  is,  by  the  rain. 

When  we  meet   in  yonder  city 

In  the  realms  of  light  above. 
When  we  join  with  holy   angels 

In  their  hymns  of  praise  and  love: 
Let  us  hope  our  Heavenly  Father 

All  our  sorrows  will  beguile; 
And  our  hearts  will  thrill  within  us 

If  He  greets  us  with  a  smile. 

Annie  Malin. 


TRUE  IN  THE  STRUGGLE. 

Earth's  biavest  and  truest  heroes 
Fight  with  an  unseen  foe, 

And  win  a  victory  grander 
Than  you  and  I  may  know. 


We  little  dream  of  the  conflict 

Waged  in  each  human  soul. 
And  we  know  but  few  of  the  heroes 

Upon  God's  honor  roll. 

But  one  of  earth's  little  heroes. 

Right  glad  am  I  to  know; 
His  name  for  me  is  Mother, 

My  name  for  him  is  Joe. 
At  thought  of  so  young  a  hero. 

My  friends  have  often  smiled; 
But  a  battlefield's  a  battlefield. 

In  the  heart  of  man  or  child. 

There  were  plans  of  mischief  brewing; 

I  saw  but  gave  no  sign; 
I  wanted  to  test  the  metal 

Of  this  little  knight  of  mine. 
■'Of  course  you  must  come  and  help  us, 

For  we  all  depend  on  Joe," 
The  boys  said — and  I  waited 

For  his  answer,  "yes"  or  "no." 

He  stood  and  thought  for  a  moment, 

I  read  his  heart  like  a  book. 
For  the  battle  that  he  was  fighting 

Was  told  in  his  earnest  look. 
And  then,  to  his  merry  iilaymates. 

Outspoke  my  loyal  knight: 
"No,  Loys,  I  cannot  go  with  you, 

Because  it  wouldn't  be  right." 

I  was  proud  of  my  little  hero, 

And  I  prayed  by  his  peaceful  bed. 
As  I  gave  him  good-night  kisses, 

.\nd  the  good-night  words  were  said. 
That  true  to  (iod  and  his  manhood. 

He  might  stand  in  the  world's  fierce  fight, 
And  shun  each  unworthy  action. 

Because  "it  wouldn't  be  right." 

Sclcvlctl. 


0 


FROM  ABROAD. 

We  relish  cheap  wine  from  the  hills  of  Bordeau.x. 

Because  it  has  come  from  abroad. 
We    buy    English    Cheddar— a   cheese,   as   you 
know 
Because  it  has  come  from  abroatl. 
But  tannin  and  sugar  and  water,  on(^  finds. 
Of  .\merican   make,  constituti'  these   I'^roi ch 
wines; 
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And  New  York  makes  "Cheddars"  of  numerous 
kinds; 
So  they  don't  always  come  from  abroad! 

We  buy  olive  oil  from  Italia  fair, 

Because  it  has  come  from  abroad. 
For  only  the  genuine  can  come  from  there, 

Because  that,  you  know,  is  abroad. 
But  we  seem  to  forget,  when  we  savor  this  oil. 

That  the  peanut  and  cottonseed  grow  on  our 
soil: 
So  smug  foreign  tags  their  identity  spoil, 

Just  because  they  don't  come  from  abroadl 


Let  us  come  to  our  senses,  get  over  this  dream, 

Of  things  that  may  come  from  abroad. 
Imported   goods   may   be    not  just  what  they 
seem. 

Although  they  have  come  from  abroad. 
We  can  make  better   oil,  we  can  make  better 
shoes, 

And  half  as  much  more  than  we  ever  can  use. 
Let  us  come  to  our  senses;  we  only  amuse 

The  eyes  that  look  on  from  abroad! 

Mimsey, 


sj5ib 


HOLIDAY  MARCH. 

[Copyrighted  1898  by  McKinley  Music  Co.,  and  published  by  permission.     Recommended  for 
marching  exercises  in  the  Sunday  Schools.] 
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L0UI5A  L.GREENE  RICHARD5. 

Address:  Mrs.  L.  L.  Greene  Richards.   I60  C    Street,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


STAKES  OF  ZION    AND 
DENTS. 


THEIR  PRESI- 


Emery  Stake. 

BOUT  tweuty-fonr  years  ago,  in 
the  year  1880,  the  Saints  who 
had  settled  in  Castle  Valley 
were  organized  into  a  stake  of 
Zion.to  which  the  name  of  Em- 
ery Stake  was  given. 

Brother  Christian  G.  Larsen 
was  the  first  president  of  the 
Emery  Stake.  He  was  born  far 
away  in  Denmark,  on  the  17th 
of  December,  1828. 

While  a  very  yoimg  man. 
Brother  Larsen  was  drafted  a  soldier  into 
the  army  of  the  king  of  Denmark.  He 
was  in  that  service  when  he  heard  the 
Gospel  preached,  which  he  believed  and 
obeyed. 

He  proved  a  good  and  faithful  mission- 
ary in  his  own  country,  and  preached 
the  Gospel  to  his  military  comrades  as 
well  as  to  others. 

After  he  emigrated  to  Utah  he  was 
still  earnest  in  his  labors  and  true  to  his 
calling  as  a  Latter-day  Saint.  His  first 
appointment  in  Sanpete  County,  where 
he  made  his  home,  was  to  act  as  a  ward 
teacher.  Then  he  was  made  Bishop  of 
Spring  City. 

In  187H,  a  special  mission  to  preside 
over  the  Saints  in  Scandinavia  was  given 
to  Brother  Larsen,  and   he  returned   to 


his  native  land,  where  he  filled  a  twa 
years'  mission. 

From  1880  to  1899  he  presided  over 
the  Saints  in  Castle  Valley,  being  made 
Stake  President,  as  before  stated,  when 
the  Emery  Stake  was  organized.  When 
he  had  there  presided  for  nineteen  years,, 
ill  health  made  it  necessary  for  him  to  be 
honorably  released. 

Brother  Christian  G.  Larsen  is  consid- 
ered one  of    the   most  talented   and   suc- 


ELDER    REUBEN    G.    MILLER. 

cessful  missionaries  among  the  Scandi- 
navian Saints,  and  his  good  works  and 
fidelity  to  the  truth  are  miich  appreciated 
by  his  brethren  and  colaborers. 

The   second   President  of    the   Euiery 
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Stake  of  Zion,  Brother  Rei^ben  Gardner 
Miller,  was  born  at  Mill  Creek.  Salt  Lake 
County,  Utah,  on  the  7th  of  November, 
18B1. 

Durinii;  his  boyhood  he  was  much  of 
the  time  away  from  home  on  a  ranch, 
where  his  associates  were  rough  and 
careless  in  their  habits  and  language.  It 
was  not  strange,  perhaps,  under  such 
•  conditions  that  Eeuben  imbibed  a  love 
for  the  taste  of  tobacco,  and  took  to  the 
bad  iDractice  of  using  it.  But  as  soon  as 
he  was  old  enough  to  understand  its  evils 
lie  left  it  off.  He  tells,  as  others  do  who 
have  had  experience  in  that  line,  how 
hard  it  was  for  him  to  overcome  that 
dreadful  habit.  He  seemed  to  have  a 
natural  craving  for  the  tobacco,  but  he 
had  the  strength  of  character  to  let  it 
alone  when  he  had  made  up  his  mind  that 
it  was  wrong  to  use  it. 

While  living  on  the  ranch,  nearly  all 
HeTiben's  time  was  taken  up  with  such 
-work  as  ranchers  generally  have  to  do — 
riding  horseback,  looking  after  sheep, etc. 
And  very  little  opportunity  for  schooling 
ever  came  to  him.  But  he  was  not  one  to 
"be  left  in  igaorance.  He  always  had  some 
good  book  with  him,  the  reading  and 
studying  of  which,  in  his  spare  moments, 
helped  him  a  great  deal.  He  remembers 
a  book  on  temperance,  called  "The  Wash- 
ingtonian,'"  which  he  read  while  at  the 
sheep  camp,  and  which  he  thinks  helped 
him  more  than  anything  else  to  under- 
stand the  importance  of  living  a  temper- 
ate life  and  of  observing  the  ways  of  wis- 
dom in  that  regard.  He  also  studied  the 
Church  works. 

He  was  always  prayerful  and  ready  to 
acknowledge  the  hand  of  the  Lord  in 
whatever  happened  to  him.  Many  times 
he  could  see  that  he  was  preserved  from 
surrounding  evils  and  threatening  dan- 
gers by  the  goodness  and  mercy  of  Clod. 
At  one  time,  when  riding  on  hors(>- 
back  on    the  mountains,  his    horse    sud- 


denly stumbled  and  fell,  throwing  him 
with  great  force  quite  a  distance,  his 
head  striking  the  ground  and  barely 
missing  a  large  rock,  which,  if  he  had 
struck  would  likely  have  killed  him. 
Frequently  narrow  escapes  of  such  kind 
caused  him  to  realize  that  a  loving  Prov- 
idence kept  watch  over  him,  unseen  by 
natural  eyes. 

While  in  young  manhood  Reuben  was 
ordained  a  Priest,  afterwards  an  Elder, 
and  still  later  a  Seventy.  In  1888  he  was 
called  to  go  on  a  mission  to  the  Southern 
States.  While  in  the  mission  field,  at 
different  times.  Brother  Miller  was  threat- 
ened by  mobs  who  intended  to  do  him 
personal  harm.  And  althoiigh  several 
times  he  fell  into  their  hands,  yet  through 
the  goodness  of  the  Lord  he  always  es- 
caped uninjured.  He  knew  that  the 
power  of  the  Lord  rested  upon  him,  and 
many  times  he  was  warned  in  dreams  of 
dangers  ahead  of  him. 

On  one  oct-asion  a  mob  hunted  all  night 
for  him  and  his  companion.  In  the 
morning  they  came  to  the  house  where 
the  brethren  had  found  refuge,  and  in  a 
very  angry  mood  demanded  that  the  El- 
ders should  come  out.  Brother  Miller 
walked  right  out  and  began  talking  to  the 
enraged  mob.  He  always  feels  that  the 
Lord  caused  him  to  look  about  twice  his 
natural  size  (he  is  a  tall,  well-built,  pow- 
erful-looking man  at  any  time),  the  mob- 
bers  all  seemed  afraid  to  touch  him.  And 
as  he  talked  to  them  they  began  to  trem- 
ble and  soon  they  all  walked  off,  leaving 
the  Khiers  unharmed. 

A  portion  of  the  time,  while  away  from 
home.  Brother  Miller  served  as  secretary 
of  the  mission. 

Some;  time  after  returning  home  from 
his  mission.  Brother  Miller  removed  to 
Carbon  County,  where  he  served  as  county 
commissioner  in  18i)l  and  LS'.I.").  He  was 
also  elected  by  the  people  of  that  county 
and  served  as  a  memb(>r  of  the  I'tah  State 
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Legislature  at  its  first  and  third  sessions. 

Likely  all  the  boys,  and  perhaps  the 
girls,  too,  who  read  the  Juvenile  In- 
STEUCTOK,  have  heard  of  the  Robber's 
Roost  gang,  which  caused  so  much  trouble 
a  few  years  ago.  Brother  Miller  once  fell 
into  the  hands  of  two  of  them,  out  on  the 
desert.  They  were  drinking  and  were  well 
armed.  They  wanted  Brother  Miller  to 
drink  with  them,  and  when  he  refused, 
they  drew  their  guns  on  him  and  abused 
him  with  the  most  shameful  language. 
But  through  the  promptings  of  the  Holy 
Spirit,  he  was  enabled  to  control  himself 
in  such  a  manner  as  to  get  away  from 
them  unharmed. I 

In  January,  1899,  he  was  ordained  a 
High  Priest  and  set  apart  to  preside  over 
the  Emery  Stake  of  Zion. 

When  Brother  Reuben  G.  Miller  was 
twenty-three  years  old,  he  married  Anna 
J.  Winder.  And  it  is  a  pleasure  to  re- 
cord that  during  their  almost  twenty 
years  of  married  life,  in  which  they  have 
been  rearing  a  fine  family  of  boys  and 
girls,  that,  although  they  are  now  grand- 
parents, they  h^ve  always  continued  to  be 
"lovers."  To  her  he  has  always  been  all 
that  is  noble  and  true.  Aud  to  him  she 
has  proven  the  dearest,  most  patient  and 
helpful  companion  in  the  world. 

They  have  always  been  united  in  their 
great  desires  to  serve  the  Lord  and  assist 
in  building  up  His  kingdom.  It  was  for 
this  cause,  after  Brother  Miller's  return 
from  his  mission,  that  they  left  their 
home  and  family  ties  in  Salt  Lake  Coun- 
ty, and  moved  to  Price,  that  he  might  ar- 
range his  business  so  that  he  could  be  at 
home  and  attend  to  his  ward  duties,  at 
least  on  Sundays. 

But  when  the  Lord  saw  fit  to  call  him 
to  preside  over  the  Emery  Stake  of  Zion. 
it  made  him  tremble  and  feel  keenly  what 
he  considered  his  incapability  to  fill  such 
a  position.  With  his  characteristic  deter- 
mination, however,  to  do  his  duty,  he  ac- 


cepted the  call;  and  his  wife  often  tells 
him  he  has  "ward  duties  to  his  heart's 
content  now."  Brother  Miller  always 
feels  like  carrying  out  the  counsels  of  the 
visiting  brethren,  and  when  it  was  ad- 
vised to  make  singing  a  part  of  the  family 
worship,  he  began  at  once  to  adopt  the 
plan.  Although  it  sometimes  seems  a 
little  hard  to  get  the  family  all  quiet  and 
prepared  for  the  singing,  by  using  pa-' 
tience  and  little  extra  time,  they  generally 
manage  to  have  a  hymn  snug,  after  which 
they  always  find  their  minds  in  better 
condition  to  approach  our  heavenly  Fath- 
er than  before. 

It  is  delightful  to  a  Latter-day  Saint  to 
visit  at  their  home,  and  hear  the  voices 
of  little  children  uniting  with  the  older 
ones  in  songs  of  praise,  as  a  portion  of  the 
home  devotion,  morning  and  evening. 


THE   LETTER-BOX. 
Willie's  Hair  Cut. 

Willie  was  the  only  son  of  a  young 
couple,  and  they  were  very  proud  of  him, 
and  they  taught  him  to  tell  the  truth  and 
be  kind  to  every  one.  He  was  loving  and 
affectionate  and  won  many  friends. 

One  day  his  mother  gave  him  a  bright, 
shining  quarter,  and  told  him  he  could  go 
to  the  barber  shop  and  get  his  hair  cut. 
He  was  not  a  very  large  boy,  and  had 
never  been  to  the  barber  shop  alone,  and 
he  felt  very  proud  and  happy  as  he 
walked  along  the  street.  Presently  he 
met  oae  of  his  playmates,  a  boy  about  his 
own  age  whom  I  will  call  Tommy. 

"Hello,  Willie,  where  are  you  going'?" 
said  Tommy. 

"I'm  going  to  the  barber  shop  to  have 
my  hair  cut,"  said  Willie.  "See  here," 
and  he  drew  forth  the  quarter,  "I  am  go- 
ing to  pay  the  man  when  he  gets  my 
hair  ciit." 

"Oh,  I   wouldn't!"   exclaimed  Tommy. 


OUR  LITTLE  FOLKS. 
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"I'll  tell  you  what  let's  do.  If  you  will 
buy  bon-bous  with  the  money  and  give 
me  half,  I'll  ciit  your  hair." 

Willie  didn't  like  this  very  well,  but 
after  much  coaxing  from  Tommy,  he  fin- 
ally consented. 

Away  they  ran  to  the  store,  and  soon 
came  out  with  their  bon-bons,  walking 
rapidly  towards  Tommy's  home.  Willie 
didn't  feel  half  so  gay  as  he  did  when  he 
left  home. 

They  soon  reached  Tommy's  home  and 
went  into  the  back  yard,  and  Tommy  be- 
gan cutting  Willie's  hair,  He  didn't  put 
anything  around  his  neck,  and  the  hair 
got  between  his  clothing,  causing  him 
much  discomfort.  At  last  he  started  for 
home,  his  hair  sticking  straight  out  all 
over  his  head.  People  he  met  laughed  at 
him,  and  the  boys  called  him  brush  head 
and  many  other  names.  And  poor  Willie 
felt  more  than  piinished  for  his  disobed- 
ience. 

Birdie  E.  Porter,  age  12. 

Central,  Arizona. 


Letter  From  Adair,  Arizona. 

Our  papa  is  the  mail  carrier,  he  is  at 
home  every  other  night.  He  has  to  ride 
forty  miles  every  day.  We  live  in  the 
mountains  where  the  pine  and  cedar  and 
juniper  trees  grow.  The  country  looks 
so  nice  when  the  rains  come  to  make  the 
grass  and  flowers  grow. 

Maggie  Mills, 

Nellie   Mills, 

Ages  10  and  7  years. 

gr 

Hopes  to  Come  to  Zion. 

Watford,  Hertfordshire,   England. 

I  have  been  thinking  for  some  time 
about  writing  to  the  Juvenile  Instruc- 
tor. As  you  can  see  by  my  address,  J 
live  many  hundreds  of  miles  from  you. 
Just  lately  the  Elders,  who  were  laboring 


near  us  have  had  to  leave  us.  I  was  bap- 
tized in  August,  1903,  with  my  mother 
and  two  sisters  by  Elder  W.  J.  Stillwell, 
who  is  now  in  Ogden,  Utah.  I  have  a 
baby  sister  who  was  blessed  soon  after  I 
was  baptized,  and  although  she  is  only 
three  years  old,  she  comes  to  meeting  and 
seeems  to  understand  all  about  it,  but 
she  asks  after  her  mother.  I  often  wish 
I  was  in  Zion,  and  I  hope  I  may  get  a 
situation  there.  I  am  vury  glad  to  say  I 
have  borne  my  testimony  twice.  I  go  to 
Sunday  School  and  Rfimary  where  my 
sister  teaches  me.  , 

Your  losing  brother, 

Walter  G.  Willes. 


Almost  a  Fire. 

Harmony,  Utah. 
In  spring  and  summer  everything  looks 
fresh  and  green,  and  our  jjlace  is  beauti- 
ful. One  Sunday,  a  few  months  ago,  our 
meeting  house  caught  fire,  but  the  men 
saw  it  and  put  it  out  before  it  had  done 
much  damage.  We  are  very  glad  it  did 
not  burn  down.  We  were  both  baptized 
when  we  were  eight  years  old.  We  have 
received  many  blessings  from  the  Lord, 
and  hope  He  will  still  send  His  blessings 
to  us  and  to  all  His  children. 
Your  little  friends. 

Fern  Redd,  aged  11  years, 
Jessie  Redd,  aged  9  years. 

Read  the   Book  of  Mormon. 

Maeser,  Utah. 
We  have  taken  the  Juvenile  for  a 
long  time,  and  I  always  enjoy  reading  the 
Letter-Box.  I  have  read  the  Book  of 
Mormon  through  since  New  Year's.  I 
like  good  Iving  Benjaniin,  Ni'phi,  Alma, 
Ammon  and  Moroni,  and  nil  tlic  good 
men  that  it  tolls  us  about.  I  hoiie  all 
the  (children  who  read  the  Ijctter-llox 
will  read   the   Book  of  Mormon,  for  1  am 
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sure  they  will  fiad  it  very  interesting.  I 
am  raising  a  patch  of  melons  this  sum- 
mer. I  shall  have  melons  to  sell,  so  that 
I  can  earn  money  of  my  own. 

MoRLEY  Vernon,  age  10  years. 


held  Sunday  School  at  home  with  us  chil- 
dren. They  gave  us  lessons  on  the  life  of 
Christ,  which  we  enjoyed  very  much.  I 
am  nine  years  old. 

Vera  A.  Paxman. 


Instantly  Healed. 

KiRTLAND,  New  Mexico. 
I  wish  to  tell  you  something  that  hap- 
pened tonight.  Papa  was  called  away  to 
administer  to  Sister  Taylor.  She  was 
very  sick  with  he?,"''  trouble.  Papa  said 
she  had  not  moved  lO'  nearly  an  hour,  and 
she  looked  just  as  tlfl-ugh  she  was  dead, 
but  as  soon  as  the  Elders  entered  the 
house  she  openel  her  eyes.  They  ad- 
ministered to  her  once  and  it  didn't  seem 
to  help  her.  So  they  administered  to 
her  again  and  she  was  instantly  healed. 
Such  things  a^  this  ought  to  strengthen 
our  faith  in  the  goodness  and  power  of 
God. 

Your  sister  in  the  Gospel, 

Clara  Guymon. 

Papa  Superintendent. 

Georges  Creek,  Marion  Co.,  Arkansas, 
I  never  have  seen  a  letter  from  this 
state,  so  I  will  write  one.  My  sister  takes 
the  Juvenile  Instructor  and  we  all  like 
it  very  much.  I  go  to  Sunday  School 
every  Sunday  and  like  my  teachers  fine. 
My  papa  is  the  sux^erintendent  of  our 
school.  We  children  are  three  brothers 
and  three  sisters,  and  one  brother  dead. 
I  am  eight  years  old. 

Your  loving  friend, 

Leslie  Perry. 

Quarantined  but  Happy. 

Nephi  City,  Utah. 
A   short  time  ago  our  city  was  quaran- 
tined because   of    a     contagous   disease 
which  had  come  into  it.     We  could  not  go 
to  Sunday  School,  but  papa   and   mama 


WALL-PAPER. 

The  paper  on  my  chamber  walls 

Has  woods  and  rocks  and  waterfalls; 

They  are  not  really  there,  but  I, 

As  in  my  little  bed  I  lie, 

Can  find  a  bird,  a  house,  a  tree, 

Or  anything  I  wish  lo  see. 

I  only  need  to  look  about, 

And  I  can  always  jjick  them  out. 

Sometimes  I  find  a  person's  nose. 

And  very  soon  the  eyes  disclose; 

And  then  I  see  a  mouth  begin, 

And  just  below  there  comes  a  chin: 

And  when  they're  all  of  them  in  place 

They  form  a  perfect  human  face. 

And  I  discover  little  boats, 

And  cows  and  horses,  sheep  and  goats. 

And  when  my  chamber  is  not  dark 

It  seems  almost  a  Noah's  ark. 

I'm  sure  it's  very  nice  to  be 

Among  such  pleasant  company. 

And  feel  that  I  am  not  alone, 

But  in  a  world  that's  all  my  own. 

Yoiith^s  Companion. 


CAUSE   FOR  COMPLAINT. 

"I  don't  like  grandma  at  all,"  said  Fred; 

"I  don't  like  grandma  at  all." 
And  he  drew  his  face  in  a  queer  grimace — 

Th9  tears  were  ready  to  fall; 
And  he  gave  his  kitten  a  loving  hug. 
And  disturbed  her  nap  on  the  soft,  warm  rug. 

"Why,  what  has  your  grandma  done?'  I  asked, 

"To  trouble  the  little  boy? 
Oh,  what  has  she  done,  the  cruel  one. 

To  scatter  the  smiles  of  .joy?" 
Through  (juivering  lips  the  answer  came, 
"She — called — my — kitty — a — horrid — name." 

"She  did?  are  you  sure?"  and  1  kissed  the  tears 

Away  from  the  eyelids  wet. 
"I  can  scarce  believe  that  grandma  would  grieve 

The  feelings  of  either  pet. 
What  did  she  say?"     "Boo-hoo  !"  cried  Fred, 
"She — called — my — kitty — z.— quadruped!" 

Selected. 
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JOHN  DAYNES  fP  SONS 

JEWELERS 

26  MAIN  ST. 

ESTABLISHED  1S62 


We  dislike  blowing  our  horn,  but  we      '  • 
^^        want  you  to  know  our  record.      For  42      ' 
I       years  we  have  been  selling  Jewelry  and 
Optical  Goods  in  Salt  Lake.     In  a  great 
measure  our  success  lies  in  our  honest 
dealings.    Call  and  see  us. 

Jolin  Daynes  &  Sons,  H 

26  Main  St ,  Salt  Lake  City. 
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■  • 

•  •         If  you  are  contemplating  a  trip  East  during 
I ',         the  present  year,  remember  that  the 


Oregon    Shorx 


In  connection  with  the 


aCirNE 


UINIOrS     RACIF^IC     RAILROAD 

i  i        Is  the    Short,    Fast   Route    to    St.   Louib   and   the  Fair  aud    all  points  East. 

See  any  Short  Line  agent  for  fuUi 
particulars,  or  write  to 

D.  B.    BUHL.BV,  G.  P.  &  T.  K.  D.  S,  SPENCBH,  K.   G.    P.   S.  T.   H. 

Salt  Lake  Oltj,  Utah. 
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'.'.    THE  ■■  I 

::  DeBouzek  Enpaifin|  Companj, 

"  27,  29  West 

•  ■  South  Temple  St. 

::    SALT  LAKE  CITY,       -      -       -     UTAH. 
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W6  Have  a  Notion 

Case  FdII  of  Usefnl  Articles 

Tooth  Brushes 15  &  2oc. 

Lace  Insertion 5,  8,  lo,  &  12  i-2c.  per  yard 

Garter  Elastic 5,  8  1-3  &  loc.     " 

Hat  Elastic,  black  or  white,  two  yards jc. 

Safety  P.ns  two  cards  for  5c.  and  5c.  per  card. 

Pencils  and  Panholders 5c.  each 

Shaving  Brushes  .  15  & 35c.  each 

A  THOU'iAND  OTHER  NOTIO^■S. 


L.  D.  3.  Qarments  1.00,  1.25,  1.50,  1.75,  2.00,  2.35, 
a-SO.  3-75.  &  3.00  per  pair. 


CUTLER  BROS.  CO. 


36  MAIN  STREET, 


Salt  Lake  CItv 


LEADS  THE  WORLD. 


■^ 


$     BEST  FOR  PARLOR  OR  CHURCH     .. 

SOLD  ONLT  BY 

ICMYTON  IBUSIC  CO.  ;| 

Headquarters  for 
Everything  Musical. 

100  MAIN  ST      J.  J.  DAYNES,  JR.,  MOR. 

»-l-M-  l-l-I"!'  I  ■!■  I  1  M  I  tl  !■■  I  1  r  M-t  l-r  II 


6iob6  werniRe  Elastic  ii 

BOOK    CASE. 

.; 

It  i^Fows  m<h  yonr  library.  A  system  of  unitt,  •  • 
More  books  more  units.  Write  for  descriptire  ;  [ 
circulars.     Mail  orders  giren  prompt  attention.   !  I 


H.  Dinu:ioodey  parnitui^e  Co.  :: 
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THE>     rClVw    'WA.'K'     OEf    **T«EJ      OIVX^'K'    'WA.'K'." 

V'  FOUR    NEW    WORLD'3    FAIR    TRAINS 

/  "*  j(5ow  Equipment,  Electric  Lights  and  Electric  Fans  between 

'KAn^M^     CITY    AND    ST.    LOUIS 

Schedule,  al!  Trains  Daily:  Leave  Kangas  City  8:00  a.m.,  10.20  a.m.,  9:10  p.m.  aod  11:00  p.  m.  Arrive  St.  Louis 
4:50  p.m.,  7:0Up.m.,  6159  a.m.  and  7:4i  a.m. 

New  Smoking  Care,  New  High-Back  Seat  Coaches,  New  RecUnlag  Chair  Cars  (neats  free).  New  Pallmaa  Parlor 
Observation  Cars  and  Sleeping  Cars,  New  Observation  Cafe  and  Diolng  Cars  In  which  superior  service  legruaraateed. 

All  Kansas  City  trains  will  enter  and  leave  St.  Louis  via  new  route  running  on  west  side  of  Mfsslaslppt  Elver,  via 
Louisiana,  Mo.  No  biidge  or  tunnel  at  St.  Louts.  Through  trains  between  St,  Loals  aud  Kansas  City,  via  East  St. 
Louis  and  Roodhouse,  discontinued. 

Through  Sleeping  Cars  to  St.  Louis  from  Denver,  Colorado  Springs  and  Pueblo  which  maka 
direct  connections  with  trains  from  Colorado,  Utah,  Idaho  and  Montana. 

Ml  the  Ticket  Agent  for  Throngh  Tickets  via  Chicago  and  Alton. 


OB  WRITE- 


W.  W.  BETTS,  T.  F.  &  P.  A.,  0.  &  A.  R'y. 

Salt  Lake  Oily,  Utah. 


H.   H.  SHCPPERD,  G.  A.,0.  A  A.  By. 

Denver,  Oolo. 


-J     »  .  t 
JL     CO     TO 

I   Bennett  Glass  and  Paint  Co. 

SALT  LAKE  CITY, 
For  what  Information  you  want  about 

Glass  and  Paint.      I 


^     Sentf  tham  your  orders  and  you   will  be     ^ 

pleased  with  their  method  of  doing 

bu8lne88. 


; :    YOU  WILL  GET  SATISFACTION.    $ 
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Daily  Trains  Each  Way  Between  * 
Salt  Lake  and  Ogden. 


OREGON 

SHORT     LINE 

RKJLJROKD- 

All  Potots  Xasf,  West  &ad  Narth  reached  via 

■  '-^  ^Or^gOD  Short  Line. 
''  'I 

''  .    T.  *f.  SCHTJM ACHEE,  TralBe  Mgr. 
D.  B.  BUWLEY,  G.  P.  4  T.  A. 
D.  8.  8PBN0EB,  A    G.  P.  4  T.  A. 
Olty  Ticket  Office,  aoi  Ualn  Street,  Telepbooe  KO. 

•»*-H"H"l":-M"I-l-H"M-l"I"r-I"l"I"M-H"M"M- j- 


'  •  •  • 

jilHissoanPaeifieji 

RKILSBtKV. 
The  Popular  Route  to  the 

ST.  LOUIS  FAIR 

And  Points  East. 

::    PULLMAH  AND  TODRIST  SLEEPERS 


from  O^den  and  Salt 
Lake  to  St.  tiouli 


I :  Tbroagli  Scenie  Colorado  Withont  Change 
of  Cars. 


, .  Dining  Oars.     Free  Bacllnlng  Cb»it  Can. 
Ererythlng  First- elasi. 


For  berths,  tickets,  folders,  etc.,  address 
: '     H.  &   TOWN  SEND  G.  P.  &  T.  A. 

St.  Louis,  Mo. 
<-H-l"H"l-I"l-I"l"l"I"l"H-l"I"I"M"I-I"l"l'-l-l"I"r 


